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i wish that 1 could cull for thee 
A dewy, sweet bouquet, 

W pose glowlpg, tragrant loveliness 
Thy sweet self would portray, 

(ud there transcribe the olden tale 
In sentences of bloom, 

And let them breathe my ardent love 
In sighs of soft perfume. 


ld vather first the Hly-bell, 
So stately and so fair— ~ 
The emblem of thy purity, 
Thy sweet and regal air; 
And as all other virtues bow 
At purity's white shrine, 
~o | would group my flowers round 
The emblem, love, of thine. 


A haif blown rose I'd gather next, 
Its petals wet with dew, 

Its tender blush the reflex of 
Thy cheeks’ bewitching hue; 

Aud as I'd place its glowing heart 
beside the Mly-bell, 

I'd pray it by ita perfumed sighs 
My love to sweetly tell. 


The next that I would cull would be 
The pansies’ lovely dyes, 

W hose tender tints would but reflect 
The softness of thine eyes; 

fhe drops within their velvet hearts 
Ofdeep and mournful hua, 

Would seem like those within thine eyes— 
Puy heart's pure, pitying due. 
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CHAPTER [I11.—(ContTiInugEp. ) 


EK came forward, with a faint smile 

ll about his bard mouth, then the 

smile gave place toa look of aston- 
ishment. 

“Weil, Jess,” he said, as he kissed ber, 
“bere you are at last! You've grown.”’ 

Jess put her arms round bis neck, asa 
ttle lump came up in ber throat, and she 
could only murmur, ‘Father!’ as she 
kissed him. 

He took her hand and led her into the 
room from which he had emerged. It was 
furnished as @ library; the walls were 
‘ined with books, mostly new, there was a 
screen covered with maps, the large writ- 
‘ng table was littered with papers; a big 
rate, with its ponderous door open,stood in 
the corner, 

“Sit down, and take your bat off, Jess, 
Unless you would rather go to your room 
at once,” 

Joss sat down, and put her hat on the 
table, 

“! would rather wait a little while, 
father,” she said. 

Mr. Newton looked at her under bis 
thick brows with interest, and still some 
stonishment, 

‘I suppose you were rather surprised 
by ny sudden message 7” he said. 

Yos,”’ said Jess, 

He sank intoa chair, and, shading his 
face with bis large bony hand, looked be- 
yuud rather than at her. 

“Il am afraid that you have thought me 


very neglectful of you, Jess, that 1 have 
veen very unkind in leaving you at schox 
4 st me?’? 
wes, D6ing truthfu lid not deny it 
uid not help it,’ he said, gravely. 
he né thing, I have been abroad—in 


4; and for another, I have been very 
a 4 engaged. My whole time has been | 
*orbed, engrossed in a struggle, the in- 


—- 


tensity of which I could not explain or 
make you understand,”’ 

Jess looked round the room. 

“I don’t understand, father, but I will 
try,’’ she said, 

He smiled in answer to her glance round 
the richly-appointed room. 

“You notice a difference in 
roundings, Jess?’’ he said. 

“Yes!” she aesented, ‘J can’t under- 
stand it! Is thisall yours—the carriage, 
this grand house, the servants? When we 
were togetber last, in Camden Town, we— 
we were poor, and——”’ 

‘And now we are rich!’ be said, with a 
grave smile, 

‘Rich !” echoed Jess, witha flush which 
was perbaps pardonable, 

“Yes. It must seem like a fairy tale to 
you; sometimes it seems like one tome, I 
dsresay you remember, Jess, that I used 
to say that one day I meant to be rich? 
When you and I were together last the 
thing seemed hopeless, and I was strug- 
gling with difficulties which threatened to 
overwhelm me. 

“But my chance came—they say that 
every man has one chance at least—and I 
took it. A friend offered mean opening 
in Africa. I went. 1 did nottell you i 
was going because I did not wish to dis- 
tress you, and I could not take you with 
m6, or away from Miss Shaddock’s, 

“J landed in Africa almost without a 
penny; but | arrived at one of those times 
when 8 man with brains can make money 
ip anew country. 

“And it is not only a new but a wonder- 
ful country; there are gold and diamonds 
—in short, money—in abundance for the 
man whois sharp enough to get hold of 
they. Poverty, my early struggles, have 
made me sharp, | suppose, for I suc- 
ceeded.”’ 

‘How brave of you, fatber!’’ murmured 
Joss, gazing at bim admiringly. 

He smiled at ber witha faint flush on 
bis gaunt face. 

“Thank you, my dear. I became con- 
nected with some of the largest under- 
takings.’’ He waved his band towards the 
map-covered screen. 

“Ifyou will look at those maps and 
plans, when you care to, you will see red 
spots on them; they are the places in 
which I hold property, mines, or land. I 
ama sharebolder in mostof the largest 
com panies, and the director of some,”’ 

‘‘And all so soon !’’ murmured Jessa, 

He smiled again. 

‘Fortunes are made rapidly over there,’”’ 
be said. “And one thing leads to another, 
I should bave remained there and sent for 
you, but my health threatened to break 
down—it has been a hard struggle and 
sevu:6 strain—and I was ordered home. I 
thought you would like to have a house of 
your own, 60 I have bought thia.”’ 


our sur- 


‘“But—but why didn’t you write and tell 
mé, father? I should bave been so glad to 
bave beard of your good fortune,”’ 

He gazed through the window gravely. 

“For some time my fortune hung in the 
balance. I was speculating in stooks, I 
meant to bea very rich nan or—nothing. 
Aud it is only quite lately that the balance 
bas swung in my favor. Then, I thiak, I 
wanted to surprise you !’’ 

‘Well, you have succeeded in that as 
well as everything else, father,’ she said. 
astonished that I can’t realize 





“‘T am 80 
‘er’ 
You will very soon he said, with a 
grim smiié 
») wealll But tell me how bave you beer 
changed 
pretty; 


getting on? You have very much 


you have grown tall and aston- 


ishingly so.’’ 
And he looked at the oval face, the clear, 
| gray-blue eyes, the soft, bleck bair, ruffled 
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into little curls and waves by ber journey. 
“You are iike your mother,” he added, in 
a lower voice, 

Jens blusbed with a girlish and natural 
pleasure, 

“Has Mise Shaddock been kind to you ?”’ 
he asked, 

‘She was very kind—when I left,’’ said 
J orn. 

He knit his brows as if he understood, 

“Well, all that is past !’’ he said, with a 
wave of hishand. “You will not go back 
there. You can have any masters you 





need, in fact, anything you want. You 
must stay here and keep house for me, 
Jeaa.’’ 

Jous sprang to her feet witha little cry 
of delight. 

“Ob, it sounds too good to be true!" she 
said. “I’m notto go back to Mias Shad- 
dock’s, bat to stay bere and keep house 
for you, father! Oh, it can’t be true!’’ She 
flung ber arms round bis neck. 

He kissed her again, then rang the bell. 

“[ bave rung for your inaid,”’ he said. 
“I engaged one for you. Goup to your 
room, then come down and have some tea. 
We dine at eight.” 

The footman who anawered the belli was 
sent for the maid, and presently a pretty, 
néatl y-dreseed girl came to lead Jess to her 
room. 

Joes followed ber up a broad staircase. 
glistening with new polish and an oriental 
carpet, and was shown into as large room 
facing south, and overlooking the flower- 
spangled lawn. 

There were two rooms, indeed, opening 
into each other, and they were newly and 
extensively furnished. 

One was a kind of boudoir, furnished in 
satinwood, with e plano and bookcese en 
suite. The bedchamber beyond was white, 
with pale blue hangings, with bevelled 
mirrors in Venetian frames, 

On the dressing table were toilet articlos 
in massive silver. There was an abund- 








| tonishment and delight; 


ance of lace about the bangings, and thick 
oriental rugs on the parquet floor, 

Jess stood in the open doorway and 
gazed from room to room in breathlons as- 
but there was no 


| vulgar @xultation in ber breast, for she 


laughed as «he saw ber common and bat 
tered box standing, in a shamefaced way, 


| amidst its spiendid surroundings. 


‘tHow rich you must be!” said Jess, | 


The maid pretended not to notice her 
young mistrenss’s astonishment, and, after 
pouring outsome water into the basin— 
the service was of wilver, ike the things 
on the dressing table—said, demure! y— 

“Hhall | unpack your box, miss?’ 

“You, if you like,’ sald Jens, looking at 
ber for the first time. “What is your 
name?’ 

“Janot, if you please, mise,” 

“1 do please, for it’s a very pretty name,”’ 
sald J ena. 

Janet blushed, and out went ber heart in 
a moment to her beautiful young ufistress 
—notwithstanding the shabby dress and 
ber worn hat. 

She unpacked the box, and laid out its 
small contents, and tried not to look sur- 
prised at their meagreness, 

“Which dress will you wear, miss?’’ she 
asked. 


‘Oh, this I have on,’ said Joss, ‘It’s 
the best I have, you see.”’ 

“Yes, miss,’ said Janet, with the pro- 
foundest respect. “May I do your hair 
now?’ and she put aluxurious chair at 
the dreasing tabie 

Jeas sat duwn witb an inwar foe d 
amusement She had 16Ver tise or aif 

ne for her it her iife—except w 
had bad it it at the belrdreesser’s, and #h 
leant beck with « faint smile upon her lips’ 


as Janet brushed out the long, soft treases; 
|! god the operation beiped Jess ww realize, 
| perbaps better then sauything eine could 
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have done, the wondrous change in her 
fortune, 

‘Shalll doit up 
mise ?’’ asked Janet. 

Do it Just as you like.’ 

Janet colled the hair upin the newest 
mode, stole an admiring glance at the 
lovely refiection in the glass, and ssid, de- 
murely— 

“It in finished, iniss,”’ and went to hang 
the shabby old clothes inthe enameled 
white wardrobe. 

Jess jumped up and ran downstairs just 
as she used torun at Minerva House, but 
the stately presence of the footinan who 
opened the drawingroom door for ber, re- 
minded her of her new grandeur, and sbe 
steadied down as she entered the roow. 

It was as largoand magnificently furn- 
ished as the other rooms; the ceiling was 
painted, the decorations bright and gay 
with gold—there was, perhaps, a littie to 
much gold and oolor; the tall, French 
windows were open on to « kind of terrace, 
and just outside the room stood a tea equl- 
page of costly Worcester and gieeming 
silver. 

Her father was walking upand down, 
not restiossly, but like a man with beavy 
affairs on bis mind, but he greeted her 
witha emile and sank inte « chair beside 
the table. 

Jens took her seat and pours) out the 
tea; bow thin and fragile the dainty cups 
seomned after the thick and battered mugs 
of Minerva House! Littio wan said until 
the atately footinan had rendered bia nec- 
essary wervice, then Mr. Newton satd 

“Did you like your rooma, Joss’ 

“Like isn’t the word!” said Jews, all 
aglow. “They are simply wonderfull it's 
like w scone out of the Arabian Nights, 
father, and I feel like a littie beggar girl 
who hes suddenly discovered that she in 
a princeesn,’’ 

Mr. Newton frowned slightly. 

‘(tet rid of that feeling as quickly a# you 
can,” be said. “Ky the way,”’ he colored, 
and looked down at his cup, ‘is that your 
best dress 7’’ 

“My very best!" replied Jess, cheer 
fully. “What delicious toast, father!" 

“| ought to bave known,” be sald. ine 
lower voice, “Ought to have remembered 


in the new fashicn 


| that the woman would not buy you proper 


“Let us go 


neglectful of 
hOU16 OX 


things. I have been very 
you, Joss-—but there has been 
cuse.”” He looked at his watob. 

“Are you tired? If not, we could drive 
into Kurley, and §you could yet some 
things. It is the market town, a little more 
than two miles off. There in time & get 
there and back before dinner; If your pur- 
chases do not take loo long.” 

“i'm not in the least tired,” sald Jens. 
by all means. I’m so erorry | 
am 80 Bhabby, father; but I don’t mind if 


| you don’t.” 


Herang the bell and ordered the car 
riage, and efter they had finished their tos 
Joss ran upstairs and put on her hat, 

A footmnan opened the carriage duor for 
them, and they drove off with tha’ little 
stir and bustle, subdued but sigoifeant, 
which mark the smallest Journey of the 
greatly rich. 


Jon, all agiow with the excitement of 
the novelty of her position, loan’ Oeck 
with aw littie sigh, and her father glanced 
at ber and similed, as if to hinueslf 

Aastbey mounted the hi Jenn canughte 
, ol f the tor f « “ of ae 

e wing 
“ ‘ “ 
a at in 
rave huret ¢ 
Wi ives there she asked 
“The Kari of Clanusmere,’’ he said, 
‘The Earl of Clansinere!’ « ré peated. 


' 


“How grand it sounds 
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“They a:¢ grand,” 
drily. 

“Do you know them?" asked Joss 

Mr. Newton am'ied grimly. 

“Tle Ciacemeres have been at the Castle 
for centuries,’ be weald; ‘l have been atthe 
(irange for afew weeks, Lam not likely 
to know them.”’ 

“What « magnificent 
maid, looking over her shoulder at the 
stately pile “Why in that flag flying 
above that turret, father ?’’ 

“Because the earl is there, at present,” 
replied Mr. Newton. “They hoist it as he 
drives into the courtyard, and pull itdown 
when he leaves to go to one of bis other 
plsces,”’ 

“Has he otber bouses than this?’’ 
Jens, innocently. 

“Oh, yer, balf a dozen, or thereabouts, 
ip various parts of the United Kingdom, 
and « palace in Italy, into the bargain.” 

‘ How rich be muset be?" said Jens 

“Hew ' ssid Mr. Newton, drily. 

As they drove Burley, Jessa, told 
her father of the Incident of ber journey 


aaid Mr. Newton, 


place it ia,”’ she 


int» 


atairn 


down. He looked thoughtful. 

“Who do vou think it was, father?’ she 
asked 

“I don't know,” tenaid, quiatly; “some 
One, Rome Visitor the Castie, perhaps. 
if it were anyone elxo I should like to 
thank bls 

“Bot why should you thank him be 
cause be bappens to belong to the Castle?” 
asked Joe talvels 

‘*Hecauee, beiwee the Castie and the 
(orange « wide grill stretches, which not 
even vratiiuce can bridge,” seid Mr. New- 
tom, wrimly 

“Here we are at Hurley. That is the 
pripeipael linen draper's; go in and get 
whatyou want. They will putdown any- | 
thing you may buy to my scecount; but 
you had better bave some money.” 

He tock out #« bondie of crisp notes 
from a pocket book, handed them to ber. 
Jews wtaresd at tile, 

“jmall this ior mec, father? she asked. 

bie mrntiod, Yor: and as much more 
ae you Want You don’t understand 
yet! 


fie ban 
watohedais 
Mtreet 


tmace its way down the High 
aod Mr Hrewn, the tinen draper, 
came out ell bows and respectful siniles to 


mee! Jews, as wehbe entered with her bank- 
votes in ber baud, 

Mesto country *oope aro now well Up 
plied a up to date, snd Mr, Brown as 


~ared ber, as i.e conducted her to the show 


rome Carriage bad been eagerly | 


rou, that they could supply ber with | 
everything «be wanted, | 

It hanes’ that they bad an evening 
‘treme whieh Dtted her, and Jess, though 
“LO bewitated over ioe price, until she re | 
némbered that ber lather was now 6 rich 
“a0, Dad il packed up aud sent to the car 
riage 


She bought several olbeor things, andthe 


“ © estabiishinent hovered about ber 
hh respectful msaxiduily, which rather 
nfos ed Jees, secustomed to the some- 

~ mt rLeaod venceremonious behavior of 


i nadon at opkeepers, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A lady of very dowdy appearance was 
Criving, and « portly geutieman in clerical 
attire sat by ber side, with his fat bands 


folded over his comfortable stomach. They | 


looked curiously at the bandsome carriage 
and its cocupants, but made no greeting. 
“Who were they, ta:iher?”’ :sked Jess. 
“The Dean and bis wife,” said Mr. New- 
ton. 
“You don’t know them, father ?"’ 
“No,” be eaid quietly. “I don’t know 


anyone as yet; I have been here so sbort a | 
time you see; but no doubt they will call, | 


now that you have come home. I ought 


to tell you, Jean, that these county people | 


are very proud and exclusive; they want 
to koow ali sboot« man and his belong- 
ing* before they make bis acquaintance, 
You'll! understand presently.” 


W ben they reached home, Jesa burried | 


upeteire and, with Janet's assistance, tried 
on the pew dress, It only needed a slight 


alteration, and Janet whipped out s needle | 


and cotton and, with deft iogers, did what 
was necessary, Jess, lying on the bed, 
watching ber admiringly. 

lt was the first evening dress Jess bad 
worn, and as she surveyed herseif in the 
giaes, ebe biushbed with pardonable satis- 
faction, and just a little misgiving. 

“Jen’t it a—e littie low, Janet?’ she 
asked, the blush deepening. 


“Ob, po, mits!’ raplied Janet confi- 
dentiy. “It’s not at all too low; and, if it 
was fore ball, it would be lower siiil.”’ 


“Would it really?’ said Jess, inno 
cently. “it’s very pretty.” 

Janet iooked at ber demurely, and asil 
«he wondered whetber her young mistress 
knew bow lovely she was. The dress was 
a eott, Surah silk, of a delicate cream color, 
and it eet off Je#s’ peculiar style of beauty 
very pearly to perfection. 

“Yeu, mins,’ said Janet. 
pretty dress.” 

The gong rang, apd Jess went down- 
Her father surveyed her, as she 


“It's a very 


| entered the drawing-room, with a wixture 


of pride, admiration and surprise, 
“You look quitea woman, Jess!" 
said, eyeing the long «ilken train. 


he 


He was in evening dress, and be oflered 
her ble arm formally, as tbe butler an- 
nouneed dinner. Jess bad not yet seen 
the dining room aod it rather startied ber. 
It was the handeomest room in the house; 
vithosk papelling and costly pictures, 
fbough it was not yet dusk, the candies 
had been lit, and their light was retiected 
in massive plate and richly cut glass; it 
wes all new, of course, but there was no 
toubt about it all being very splendid. 

The dinner was a good and élaborate 
one the batlier and the footman moved 


| ebout with noiseless ease; Mr. Newton sat 


erect, endasif he were accustomed to the 
luxury and grandeur, and Jess tried to 
follow, ant after a time succeeded in fol- 
lowing, bis example. 

hut the first two or three times she 
caught her reflection in a mirror opposite, 
*«tarted and half wondered 
beautiful 


ahe 


lety in the dress of delicate 


| cream #11\ could possibly ve! 


She went to several other shops, and ber | 


reception at one and all was of the same 


easgerand devoted kind; it was evident tba’ 
Huricy regarded her as a personsge of 
very greal consequence, and one whose 
white aod wishes must be studied most 
care tul 

~ne came back to the carriage with « 
flust erftaceanda light in her eyen, 

nade ber look very young, and 

right ana vely; and her father, whe 
Lad teen waltting patiently, reading a | 
peper, booked at Ler with an amused smilie. 

* You can't think how nice they all are, 
father. soo said. ‘They trest me as if | 
were a kiod of princess,’’ 

‘lLdaresay !' be said, rather cynically. 
Monied people are not too plentiful in 


bese parts 
es 


“tiave you spent all | gave 
vou 
‘Pathe: !’ 


ore 
rect 


she exclalined, aghast. ‘(ood 
us, no! 
ite laughed, “I should recommend 
pay “what's left into the bank bere, 

it closed and I wiil 
more toll; so that you will bave 
“4 eount of your own, and can draw 

‘ques; then you will not want to bother 
ie overy time you need money. 


‘ it 


marr 4 now 


¥ liad 


~ as jossibie; and MW you write up to 
i ton meof the well-known shops, 
y wi nd someone down with pet 
te t 1 et yiens 
Jem - ‘ atill with wonder; it was 
ailze that she ac) i ey 
“ va a } 
“ 
"a 
eV a ia) e . Siac a 
y Carriage, drawn y a0 ap i pou y 





On y last night, #he bad satin the grim 
and blank dining-room of Minerva House; 
now, here she was in this beautiful 
with 
surroundings of luxury! 

After dinner, Mr. Newton said, “I am 
going to hbaveacigearon the terrace, will 
out with me? or would you 
rather gointo the drawing room? I will 
join you presently.”’ 


and 
room, 


you come 


Jeas, thinking be wouid like to be alone, 
went back to the drawing-room. 
was a grand piano there, and, after wan- 
cering round the room aud looking at ail 
the tesutiful things, she sat down and be- 
xan to play. Presently ber father came to 
the open window, and stood listening, 
and Le startled ber by saying— 

“You play well, Jess Can you sing?” 

“I don’t know,’ she said. ‘1’ll try, 
apa you'll see.”’ 

She sang 4 sauipie baliad, with a pure, 
seeet voice, andinasimple way which 
ome it very charming. Her father's hard 
face softened. 

“You bave your mother’s voice, Jess!’ 
Le said. 


She wentcutto him. ‘“Woiata lovely 


|} might!’ she said, as she leant on the ba 


voller get a stock Of ciothes as | 
| happy 


luetrade and lovuked rouud her with a 
light in her eyes, a half smile on 
“What is that, father? Oh, I 
stppose it is the Castie !"’ she said, looking 
towarde the buliding the upper win- 
of which lights could be seen 
I of 


us alx 


her sips. 


in 


lows the 


wonder what 
« , ’ 


aiwayve feels curl 


sort people 


t sor e©opi\e 
“ ; , 


sArkenec, and he grasped her 


[rested on his ‘Don’t feel curious 


bem, Jeas,”’ be said ‘Don’t worry 


who the | 


ite well trained servanis aod | 


There | 








yourself about them; they will not worry 
themse! ves about you !”’ 

She looked up at him with a little sur- 
prive. 

“I bate them and all their kind!’’ he said 
almost to himeelf; then, as if half asbamed 
of bis sudden vehemence, he added, “Go 
| in and sing me something else, Jess. I 
am giad you are musical.” 

Jees went back to the piano, and pres- 
| ently the sweet voice was floating through 
the room again. 





CHAPTER IV. 


‘ 

| yx! E gentleman who had played the part 
| of protector to Jess in the train drove 
to the Castile. 

| He was Lord Kavenhurst— Viscount 
| Kavenburet—tbe only son and heir of the 
Eari of Clansmere, and he was going to 
pay one of his rare visite to bis father. 

| Now, one would like to say all sorts of 
| nice and pleasant things abvut this exceed- 
| ingly bandsome and healthy young man; 
| but Truth is sternly exacting, and Truth 
| compels one to the painful admission that 
not very many nice and pleasant things 
can be said of him. 

Perbaps be was no worse than many 
others of bis race who had gone before 
bin: for the Clansmere bad always been a 
wild and reckless family, famous for their 
good looka, their utter disregard for 
money, the keen pursuit of pleasure at 
any cost—-their own or other people’s—and 
a capacity for enjoyment which weaker 
| people delared to be as marvelous as it was 
wicked. 

The peerage is one of the oldest in tne 
kingdom, and its history is a strange mix- 
ture of the noble and the ignoble. Its 
members bad fought for king and country 
in most of the big battles; in fact, the 
Clausmere’s were always spoiling for a 
fight, as the Irishman puts it, for they 
were strong and lusty, and so hot-tem pered 
that the blow generaliy preceded the word. 
They were hard fighters, they had been 
hard drinkers when drinking was the 
fashion, bard riders, and hard and fast ino 
love making. You could reaithe family 
characteristics In the portraits of the race 
which kung round the ball and in the pic 
ture gallery. 

Price of race, self-reliance, buoyant 
bealth and spirits, and areckiess, devil- 
may care, were written in the lines of the 
handsome faces, shone in the brilliant eyes, 
and smiled upon the clean cut lips. 

Temptation and a titie go very weil in 
doubie barness, and it was difficuit, if nut 
weii-hbigh impossible, for a Clansmere, 
handicappet as he was by inberited ten- 
dencies, tc be good apd virtuous, 
denying, and frugal; and this young man 
had followed in the |ines iaid aown by his 
forefathers, and bad gone ths pace in the 
race Of life a4 faet aud furiousiy as any 
one of them. 





! 
| He bad been to «crack cavalry regiment 
until the earl, bis father, oad blandiy— 
Lord Ciansmere bad the manner and atyle 
of a Chesterfieid—pointed out that the 
crack cavalry regiment was no longer pos- 
sible, uniess Lord Kaventurst could man- 
| ake to Keep within bis allowance; and, as 
| Lord Raveuhurst could not manage to do 
this, had never succeeded in doing it, he 
had to send in bis papers; but, alas! on 
leaving the service, he had found it neces- 
sary, by way of having something to do, 
to set up @ recing stabie; and it is doubtful 
whether it would not bave been more 
economical to bave aliowéd hin: to remain 
in the regiment of which he was so con- 
Sspicuocas aD Orbament. 
Of course be was the idol of bis set—ihe 
| fastest and smartest set of these fast and 
| Smnart days—for he was a good shot, a good 
|; dancer, anda good all-round wan; and 


there was something in his frank and 
genial manner, in the light of his dark 
| eyes, in the almost boyish smile, and the 
| deep voice, which, at times, could be dan- 
«Kerously soft and musical, which women 
found irresistible. 

He was welcome everywhere; not only 
inthe méss rcom, ala smoking coacert, 
where be could drink most of bis com. 
panions silly, and troll out a ditty ina 
baritone of which a professional singer 
might have been envious; not only in the 
hunting-seid, or amongst tue guns in the 
turnips, butin the drawing rooms of quiet, 
counlly bouses, and the fashionable ones 
of Mayfair, where the entrance of bis tall, 
Stalwart figure, and the sound of his voice 
caused many a flutter in the hearts that 
beat under silk and satin 


He was one of those men who seem born 


» be ioved and admired and feted: and 


it 
4 T6R.i.1y & Question whether, in these Gays 
of ugly utilitarianiem, the Siate should 
not be cr 


impe.ied to granta sum of money 


for the SU Ppori f this kind of individual. i bim to fawn abvut his feet, and piead 


self-- 











The world is full of clever men, of states. 
men, of pbilosopbers, of artiste; but, there 
are not many of Lord Ravenharst’s kind, 
and, perbaps, they ought not to be allowed 
to become extinct, but kept going, just to 
show what a young English noblemen can 
do when he bas been biessed or cursed 
with good looks, a graceful form, and « 
mind set, as entirely as an irresponsibic 
child’s, upon the pursuit of pleasure. 

Though the earl and his son did not 
inet very often, there was a very strong 
afiection between them. They were proud 
of each other. 

Lord Ravenhurst knew that his father 
was one of the handsomest and most 
polisbed old men in the kingdom; and the 
earl was proad of bis son's good lvoks, 
his strength, bis prowess in the field, and, 
almost, of his prudigality and reckiess- 
ness. 

They both knew that the Clansmere 
affairs were in a parious state; that every- 
thing that could be'was mortgaged, that 
the Jews were bovering around, waiting 
for the hour to strike when they couid 
descend upon the estates like a flock of 
vultures. 

Bat it bad always been like that, ever 
since the earl could remember. There had 
never been any money, to any extent; but 
everything bad been kept going as usual— 
the Castie of KRavenhurst, the hove in 
Warwickshire, the mansion in Park Lane, 
the shooting lodge in Perthshire, the buge 
barrack of a place in Connemara, the 
paiace in Italy, were all kept up with their 
complement of servants and gamekeepers 
and gillies and grooms, and horses, and 
carriages. 

Wherever they went the Clansmeres 
lived in almost regal state—they moved iu 
purple and fine linen, they dweit and 
shone on High places, above the level of 
the common berd, and bow they managed 
it, considering the condition of their 
finances, no one knows, and the writer 
cannot even guess. He can only state the 
fact with amazement. 

How do peopie without money manage 
to live like princes, wear purple and fine 
iinen, and fare sumptuously every day? 
Most persons, when they can’t pay their 
bills, come to smash, and probably go w 
jail; but there are some lucky individuais 
who appear to be able to procure all the 
good things of this worid without money, 
and to enjoy them. . 

Perchance they enjoy them ali the 
keeser because they are not psid for. 
Perhaps a day of reckoning will come; but, 
until it dves, these lucky individuals are 
as happy as butterflies flitting from flower 
to flower in the samwmer sunshine. 

Lord Kavenburst drove into the avenue 
with perfect skill, and up into the great 
graveiled space before the castle; grooms 
ran forward, footinen stood on either side 
of the open door; ali of them smiled re 
spectfully as if they were glad to see him, 
and Lord Ravevhurst, ashe went up the 
terraced steps, nedded and spoke a 
triend'y word or two asif be were giad tu 
see them. 

Itdida’t cost bim much, perbaps he 
didn't mean much—though that’s scarcely 
fair, for Ravenhurst was both genial and 
kind-hearted—but ob; it meant so much to 
the servants, who were firmly convinced 
that never since the world vegan had there 
been anyone s© handsome, 80 altogether 
wortby of admiration and devotion as (bis 
young maater of theirs. 

It bad been the same thing iu the reg) 
ment—the men had adored bim, and would 
have followed bim through any deadly 
breach with cheerful alacrity. 

‘Well, Poynter!” said Lord Ravenburst 
tothe butier, as be tossed his hat and 
gloves to a footman, and stood, straight s+ 
an arrow, with his hands upon his bips, 
and looked round the stately hall, from the 
walis of which the faces of his dead 
ancesiors looked down upon bim—one 
might almost fancy with a smile of cynical 
approval. 

“Ali right, here? You're looking just 
the same; not a day older, and very ft.” 

“Thank you, my lord,” said Poynter, 
unbending and smiling as he would not 
have deigned to unbend or smile to sny- 
one else. “I hope your lordship is well i? 

“Never better, Poynter!” said Kaveu- 
hurst, “and as hungry as a hunter.” 

“Very glad, my lord!” murmured 
Poynter. ‘‘Dinner will be punctual. Your 
lordship will have a glass of wine ?’’ al- 
most meekly; then, with the stern dignity 
of a bishop, to the footman, “The sherry 
and biscuits, James.’’ 

“And how is my father, Poynter ?” aske¢ 


Lord Ravenhurst, as he drank the re‘ 
and costly wine, and ate his biscuits tose 
ing pieces to a spaniel and a deerh 

who bad heard his voice, and come “e 














s word, with their great, wistful eyes. “Is | 


earl in, Poynter a 


= lord; bis lordship is in bis 


“Yea, my 


uj will go up preeently,” sald Lord KRa- 
veoburst. ‘*I’ll just look round firet”’ 

He put on bis bat, and sauntered out; 
wrolied down to the stables, and talked to 
the head groom apd coachman, looked at 
tbe kernels, aod criticised the last batch 
of pupptes: made his way to the river, 
whieb ran through the Park, and saw, 
with satisfaction, that the water was in 

eondition; went round to the Home 
farm—tbat Home Farm which supplied 
the castle with butter, eggs, milk, and 
poultry, at prices just three times higher 
than they could bave been bought for in 
te market. 

Lord Ravenharst dida’t know it; but 
ere was waste and 6xtravagance all over 

is the great house, in the stables, in the 
~ went back and dressed for dinner be- 
are seeking his ftather. The earl was 
wated at the open window of the sitting- 
nom which formed one of his suite of 
private apartments. He was a tall, thin 
wan, with white bair, and aclean, shaven, 
sharply cut face. 

Aristocrat was written in every feature, 
in the grace that still lingered in the aged 
orm, in the long white bands, and, more 
cospiciously, in the low, clear, and some. 
what languid voice which bad served him 
wa specia: charm during his long and 
corquering life. 

He looked up aa Lord Ravenhurst en- 
‘ered, and beid out bis band. There were 
pride and affection in the lcoks which the 
wen cast Op Gach otber. 

‘Very kind of you to come down, 
Bruce,”’ be said. 

The earl was famous for bis courtesy to 
bs family and the members of his house- 
bold. No one ever did the smaiiest act of 
service for him without being thanked for 
i, and Lord Ravenhurst, though he could 
te polished enough when he liked, el- 
ways felt rough when he was with bis 
father. 

“You’re looking well, sir,”” he said. 
“You wanted to see me ?”’ 

The earl leant back and looked at the 
bandsome face above bim with a fine 
smile, 

“Yes, l’in sorry to say 1 did, Bruca” he 
mid. “I mean that l sm sorry that | 
should have to drag you from London, 
and, worse still, to bave to bother you 
with business. I bope you'll forgive me, 
wy dear boy; and I am sure that you will 
eueve that nothing but dire necessity 
would have induced me to have put you 
‘080 much inconvenience.” 

“What is it, sir?’ asked Lord Kaven- 
burst, 

The earl glanced at the priceless clock, 
tin Limoges enamel, which stood on the 
mantelshei!, 

‘I think we might postpone it until after 
‘inner, Ravenhurst,” he said. Sometimer, 
when be was serious, he addressed bis aon 
*y Dis titular surname. Lord Kavenburst 
‘ederstocd that the present maiter was of 
mave lm portance, 

The two men talked of current sffairs, 
of the lalest scandals of the waning season, 
“oul (bé bell rang; then Lord Kavenburst 


fered bis arm to bis father, for the earl | 


“(recentiy suffered from an attack of 
ul, and was rather weak on his legs. 


They went down to the dining-room. | 


. WM§agrand, and even a magnificent 
“M, and, unlike that of the Grange, 
“erything was old. The paneliing was 
Mek With age, the pictures were almost 
‘distinguishable, the massive piate was 
satique, the Very tabie linen was thin and 
“OMY With age. 
Fay wasan air of refinement, of pa- 
; Staleliness about the furniture, the 
fartwent, (he servanta, and, more es peci- 
“J, he cld nobleman who sat like a pic- 
“te at tbe bead of the table. 
care woe was neither as elaborate nor a8 
“a ked 48 that of the Grange, but the 
os Were choicer, and bad been matur- 
= in the cellars beneath the Castle 
stan many years before the bricks of 
_ he Grange was built had been 
Sought of. 


no 
ben Poynter had, with religious care, 


hee 
brou 
ray in abottie of the Ravenburst 
Ar me ts wicker cradie, with a solemn 
& 
teigais more, my lord?” answered, 
ly » 
You “tad with, “Nothing more, thank 
tach oe, had retired, the earl leant 
D bis 
~ Sie chair, and boiding his wine- 
_ te ght, that he might see 
dad at, phones aang ch bie physician 
‘id. 26 flim t i0OoK i1pou 
as 
ome down, Kaven- 
pon j USO, Blo Speak, insisted 


You Know,’ 
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“What Benson is when he is persistent! | 
It would appear from his statatement,—of | 
course, he insisted opon drawing up a 
Statement, be always does—that we are in 
& most deplorable condition, I mean, as 
regards money.”’ 

He sipped hie wine with a perfectly 
serene sir, as if ne bad been commenting 
on the weather. “Ever since I have known 
Benson be has been wailing and tearing 
his hair over the condition of our affairs; 
but it really seems as if he hes tow taken 
to gnashing his teeth. He declares that 
we are almost on the point of ruin.” 

He paused, and pushed the decanter 
across to Lord Ravenhurst. “This wine, 
Bruce, ought to be drunk; it is deteriorat- 
ing; | feel quite sure of it. I think there 
must be something in what Benson says, 
because, when I asked bim for sume 
monéey—by the way, I think it was to send 
to you—be told me, with a bluntness that 
quite shocked ine—for Benson is generally 
weil mannered—that he could not furnish 
it. J] bepe, my dear Bruce, that you've 
not been inconvenienced by my failure in 
sending you the sum you asked for ?”’ 

Lord Ravenhurst bit his moustache 
“Well, I was, sir,’’ he said. 

“I am very sorry,’’ said the earl, quite 
sincerely. “You've had some heavy 
losses at New market lately 1”’ 

**Yes,’’ said KRavenhurst, *‘the luck was 
desd against me.”’ 

“It so osten is,’’? said the earl, conesol- 
ingly. “And I supposethat you are some- 
what in debt?” 

“Very wuch so,” assented Lord Kaven- 
hurat. 

‘In short,”’ said the earl, **both you and 
I require a fairly large sum of money. I 
told Benson so, and, | regret to say, he 
laugbed; | really don’t know what's come 
to Benson lately.”’ 

“Good fellow, Benson,”’ said Lord | 
Ravenburat. ‘“Couldn’t he suggest some- 
thing ?”’ 

“Well, yes,” said the earl, “let us give 
Bensou due credit; be can always suggest 
something. He suggested that we should 
raise a mortgage ou the Newton lands, and 
1 think he bas got the money from a 
neighbor of ours.”’ 

“Who is that? I didn’t know anyone 
about here bad any money to lend,” said 
Lord Ravenhurst, with a snort laugh. 

“Is a new map,’ ssid the earl. “His 
name is—dear me, I’ve forgotten bis 
name; quite a new name, too Ab, I bave 
it, ‘Newton,’ yes, Newton. He has bought 
that place, the Grange, just outside the 
villaze; a very wealthy inan, Benson says 
He has made money in Africa— Benson is, 
of course, my authority. He is immensely | 
rich, and is, I believe, a very decent per 
son. I have not seen him. But Bensou | 
says that this vew loan will almost en- | 
tirely be absorbed in paying various tn- 
terests, and wiil not help us to any ready 
money.”’ 

“Hasn’t Kenson anything else to sug- 
gest ?’’ asked Lord Ravenhurst. 

‘““Yes,”’ said the earl. ‘May [| trouble | 
you to pass the wine? A beautiful color | 
still, but I’m convinced it bas lost some | 
thing of that delicate favor which was its 
chief recommendation. Yes, Benson sng 
gests that you sbould marry.”’ 

Lord Ravenburst set dow: the wine 
giass which he had haif carried to bis | 
lips. 

“The deuce, he does!’ he said, half 
under his breath. 

“Yes: the deuce—he does,”’ sald the 
earl, smiling at the neatness of the epi 
gram. “After all, my dear Bruce, it was 
a very natural suggestion. What do you 
say ’’ 

Lord Kavenhurst looked before him 
vacantly. Heaven knows what he saw. 

‘Marry money !” be aid, under breath. | 
‘‘Kasier said than done. Did Benson sug- 
gest the lady ?’’ sarcastically. 

“Yes,” said the earl, with a fine smile 
“That is the strange part of it. Practical, 
aa usual, Benson had the lady in bis 
mind's 6y4, #9 to speak.’”’ 

“Oh!” said Lord Ravernhurst, ratber 
grimly. “Aod who may she be?’’ 

The ear! wiped his lips with the old and 
exquisitely delicate serviette. “This same 
Mr. Newton’s daughter!’ he valid. ‘For 
he basa daughter—an only daughter— 
aud, consequently, beiress to all bis ill- 
gotten—I really beg his pardon, It was in 
excusable—I mean his well-gotten goid.”’ 

““W bat is she like?’ asked Kavebharst. 

“Benson bas not seen ber,” said the earl. 





‘She bas not put in an appearance yet; the 
father ha® Dn an herrea few weeks 
believe Hen-«# ' ereta “ a she 


has Deen sen 
There was 4 aure i au afraid | am 


must 


boring you, my dear bruce at you 
blame Kensov. Seriously, I 
apoiugetically, | would see bim sud ask Lim for ailthe de 


wish you 


taila Benson is a good feliow, «a most 
faithful and devoted fellow; and if you 
could otlige him in this matter I should 
take it as a personal favor. 

“Now, you want to smoke, my dear 
Bruce, I am sure. You won't mind me 
leaving you? Tobacoo, even those dell- 
cate cigarettes of yours, always irritate 
my throat. Think ove: Benson's sugges 
tion. Really, when one comes to consider 
it, the idea is not a bad one; providing al- 
ways that you have no objection to the 
young lady herseif.’’ 

Lord Ravenburst opened the door for 
his father. 

“I'll think it over, sir,’”’ he said. 

Poor Jess, 





CHAPTER V. 


IR days Jess did not lose her sense of 
Ny wonderment at the change that bad 
oome over her life. 

She used to go to sleep at night and 
dream thatshe was back at Miss Shad- 
dock’s, working in the whitewashed 
sehoolroom, and harried to death with im- 
positions by the grim Miss G-imes, and 
wake with a start—and sometimes with 
tears in her cheeks—to stare round the 
beautife! room with a sense of unreality. 
Then it would all come rushing back upon 


| ber, and, with a glad cry she would spring 


out of bed and ring for Javet, and go sing- 
ing to her bath and through ber toilet, 
and, stili singing, down to the bandsome 
and sunlit breakfast room, where ber 
father was always awaiting her, with a 
pile of foreign looking letters beside his 
plate, and with a gravely affectionate 
greeting, which was always immediately 
followed by some plans for the day. 

Mr. Newtoa would go to the atudy after 
breakfast to answer bia letters, and Jess 
would put on her bat and run intothe gar- 
den, which, notwithatanding its excess of 
gorgeousness and its lack of shade, she 
was growing fond of, 

Sometimes she would wander through a 
litiie wicket-gate into the lanés, and pick 
the wild flowers which grew timidly un- 
der the bedgea, as if trying to hide from 
their rich and splendid kinsfolk in the 
brilliant garden of the Grange. 

Sometimes #he would gO as far as the 
Village, and stop and chat with the people 
at the cottages and the children, who were 
too young to go to school and played 
about the road. 

Before many days bad passed, the slim, 
graceful figuro and the pretty, piquant 
face were a welcome sight in Ravenhurast, 
and the mothers would come to the cottage 


| doors with asuwile on their faces, as they 


wiped their hands upon their aprons, to 
bave a talk with “the pretty Miss New- 
ton,’’ who had dropped down into the lit- 
tie village on the hills ‘like an angel from 
the cic uds,”’ as one woman said. 

Then Jess would go home, find her 
father ready to start foradrive with her. 
Sometimes they bad the carriage, with 
whose grandeur Jess was becoming famil- 
iar, but more often they bad a dog-cart, 
whieh Mr. Newton aliowed Jess to drive, 
to her very great delight. 

And then they went far into the country, 


| now and again stopping at an hotel or 


wayside inn for lunch, and returning just 
in time for dinner. 
lu the course of these drives Mr. New- 


| ton would sometimes tell Jess of some of 


his struggles, and the incidents of his 
rapidly victorous career; but he was not a 
talkative man, and more often enticed 
Jeans to talk of the school and ita humore; 
and Jess made the best of Minerva House, 
remembering, and relating, Only the 


' comic aide of schoo! life, and was silent 


about the otber and lees pleasant aspect. 

They often met some of the neighboring 
gentry, who regarded the grave man end 
the pretty girl with the soft, dark bair and 
gray blue eyes, with curious interest; and 
Joas looked at them with a shy friendii- 
ness, which betwitched the male portion, 
atany rate. 

Jess bad written up to London, and a 
very gentiomanly man had came down 
from one of the famous establishments 
with patterns and fashion-plates. 

Mr. Newton had quietly insisted upon 
ber giving a large order, and presently an 
instalment of the articles arrived. 

There were dainty morning dresses 
tailor-made costumes for walking and 
driving, evening frockr, tea-gowns, and 
other things too numerous to mention, 
but all in exquisite taste and extremely 


cosu y. 


“f imagine you will be the best dressed 
girl ir he place, Jrss remarked Mr 

ww! and i am giad that it a! j ” 
-_ 

Ree: have Deen err extrava 
gant, father sie said ‘All these lovely 
tning® must have costa tremen lous sum 
of money [ am afraid to ask how much. 


[TO BE OCONTINUBD. } 
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Bric-a-Brac. 


Ture Most Porutarn.—The inhabitants 
of Heligoland have an odd custom on New 
Year's Eve. They then perambulate the 
streets with broken pots and pays, which 
they piace before their friends’ doors; and 
the man who has the largest heap before 
bts cottage is considered the most popular. 

Looxs Out ror Hiwag.ir.—In hunters’ 
lore there is an idea that the Jackal is the 
lion’s provider—that he finds the game 
and takes the lion to it. This superstition 
has no more foundation than ie found in 
the factthat after a lion has siain his 
quarry the jackals always attend, and 
await the conclusion of the repast, in or- 
der to pick up the leavings. 

Goa.iera — Gobleta, with stem and 
stand like those we use to-day, were em- 
ployed tn Troy 900, no. Among the va!- 
uable objects recently found ia a golden 
gobiet. Vessels of this metal were com- 
monly employed in the service of the tem- 
plea. A curious goblet with three stems 
hes been found at Pompell. Its use in 
conjecturai, bui the supposition is that it 
was used to pour libations to the gods, 


Anctgat Buriat.—A fresh discovery at 
Eleuaie is of a tomb of considerable iu - 
portance for the variety and richness of 
ite contents which bas been uneartbe:. 
Around the skeleton of a woman buried 
in it (probaby a priestess) lay numerous 
objects of female ornament, among which 
were some some very finely executed 
earrings with amver globules, some 
brocenes in bronse and irop, many rings 
in gold and silver, and some broli ae brace- 
leta The rest of the contents of the grave 
consisted of some seventy vases of var!- 
ous forma, three Egyptian acaral m|, and a 
statuette of Isis in ivory. These last ob 
jects point to some relation between the 
Eleusinian mysteries and Egypt, it is sup- 
posed, 

Rorau Turn —A very pretty custom of 
old standing prevails in the Imperial 
family of Germany—uvamely, that at 
Christmas and birthdays of the Koysel 
children, the stock of toys belonging to 
them is overhauled, and those no longer 
in special favor are sent off to children's 
hospitals. The present Kimpress, who is 
the most motherly of women, never for 
gots the observance of this custom, pack 
ing the toys with ber own hands As the 
sick children are told that the toys come 
from the Palaos, they care for them, and 
eowe interesting relics are still in exiat- 
ence, as, for instance, the battered tin sol- 
diers with which the old Emperor played 
when achiid, and an old doll, which was 
a favorite in the infancy of Queen Louise 
of Prusala 

THe Pracock THRONK.—The most 
costly throne in the world was the famous 
Peacock Throne at Delhi, wilch was so 
named from the figures of two peacocks 
standing behind It, with talia expanded 
These birds were inlaid with sapphires, 
rubies, emeralda and other stones ip such 
a manner asto give them the appeararce 
of life. The throne itacif waa of solid gold 
iniaid with rubles, diamonds and emer 
aide, Above it was a canopy of goid 
standing on twelve pillars, ableze with 
gems; the fringe of the canopy waa bur- 
dered with enormous pearis. Two cm 


| Drellas, the emblem of Oriental royally, 
| stoxmd ateither side of the throne, witti 


handles of solid gokl eight feet in length, 


| and studded with diamonds, ‘Their cov 
| erings were of crimaeon velvet embroider 


ed with pearia. The cost of this magnoin 


| cent throne was sald & be no less than 


$25 000 Gon 
Opats —Opals are regarded as unlucky 
by the ieast superstitious poopie, but it is 


| not generally known why they are held 
| in especial disfavor above all other preci- 


ous stones They were much worn tn 
Venice, and during one of the 6pidemics 
of Ube plague it was nolloed that imine- 
diately before the death of those who were 
stricken, any Opals they might be wear- 
ing upou their fingers would suddenly 
brighten. The Venetians immediately de- 
clared that It was (the stones which caused 
the lliness, overlooking the fact that it 
might be the Lliness which affected the 


color of the stones, Opals are sensitive to 
the least variation of heat or cold, and the 
fever that accompanied an attack Of th 
piague being at ite height imine liately be 
re the lea t ‘a tits atime 
re f . “ ’ - ‘ & extra 
ary ' 4 “ “ a 
a n ¢ 

the fre a few is ” 
almost red, a nvir ng proof 
fallacy regarding Ma power to bring 
iucg. 
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CHAPTER LXXII, 


ought to be very much fat- 


‘6 \\ t 
ered,” said Lord Linleigh, witb 
aemile, as he laid an open letter 
before bie wife. “When did we leave Lon- 
tion ?—tn June. Itts only the middle of 
Fuly, yet some of cur friends are growing 
weary for ua"’ 

It wee sucha July mornirg as makes 

the dwellers in cities Ill with envy—when 
the earth bangs like a huge shining jewel 
ra the Srmament of heaven—a morning 
when life seems the greatest luxury; when 
tL. breathe and to live is a blessing without 
alloy. 

The sky was dark blue, without even 
me little white cloud to obscure it. It 
ooked off, so much further than 

when low-lytng clouds touch the earth. 

Tiesun was golden bright, warm with- 
utintense beat, and the air—ah! well, it 
weuld require a poet to tell how balmy 

ant soft it it came over the 
laden with the breath of sweet 
clover, how tt eame from the wooda with 
the aiorof wild byacinths; how 
the gardens with 


= far 


was: how 
ead. Ws 


it came 
the fragrance of 
the fragrance of 


fom 


ree amd of lilw, with 
e ery flower that bi. 


ht 


Ther wae fille) with soft delicious 
with the cooing of the ring-doves 
ate! the song of the lark Nature was in 


her happiest mood, 


thertile, 


The earl and countess bad come down 
early to break fart 
‘pen 


the long windows were 
the perfomed air came in. They 

es among the letters they saw one 
frou: Farle to Doris, 


ste tle«l 


“tle writes ewery day,"’ said Lerd Lin- 
tiv?! 

(Quite right,” said Lady Mateile. ‘I like 
to see lovers deeply in lowe.”’ 

Th ey strolled? again, when, fresh and fair 


asthe worming tteelf, Doris came down, 
tier face flushed when she «aw the letter; 


asweet, dewy brightness came into ber 


eyes; she laid tt aside as if waiting for 
Lite, 
‘Read your letter, 


Doris,’ said Lady 
Linleigh, and the girl opened it. 

Ab! well, perhaps life does not hold « 
wrester pleasure than reading a passionate 


‘e letter on a bright 


summer morning 
tier dainty coler deepened as she read; the 
kutgres brighter in her eyes, 


“My love!’ thought the girl; “how he 


‘ee roe’ 


Sod with the fragrant breach of the sum- 
with the lightof the blue 
the song of the birds, there 
came lo her a pang of regret tbat she was 
utterly this great pure 
that her soul was so terribly stained 
by crime 


uinyg, 
~Kiles, with 
“a unworthy of 


ove, 


Then, she said to berself that she would 
atone for it, that ehe would do to the very 
best other power make up for it; that she 
would be so loving, so tender, so true, he 
sbould newer bave cause to regret it. 

For it wassuch a love-letter as would 
bave tovebed any girl's beart: written with 
the fire of a peet and of a lover. 

She lost hber«eif 


im 


a day dream,in a 
coiden tranes of happiness; it was coming 


eo near, this wedding day which was to 
tund ber to Earle torever, and free her 
frou all cere. 
't wes Lacy Linleigh’s voloe that roused 
‘ ont ehe was asking 
Whratf nd is comtng—w ho te ox ming, 
' : 
\ ’ loes not say how 
& | @ is the 
e wa eparsliog a <« f 
. fun n she liked 
=i, ar i ele, seeing that said: 
~ € alts Estelle. Lord j 
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Vivianne says be shall be passing through 
Anderiey on his way to Leeson, and be 
should veyy much like to speed a few 
days with ua I can bet anewer in the 
sffirmeative, ] suppose.” 

‘Certainly; it will be achange for you. 
You have been very quiet lately; we can 
havea picnic and a dinner party while be 
ia here.”’ 

Lord Linleigh glanced with a shrewd 
amile at bie daughter. It did not seem to 
him wonderful that bis lordship should 
be passing through Anderley. The only 
pity was that it was ai! im vain. But be 
did not see bie daughter's tac; it war 
turned from him. 

The love letter bad fallen from her 
hands, the golden light bad faded from 
the «kies, the beauty of the morning bad 
vanisbed. Her face grew pale, ber eyes 
darkened. 

Why was becoming? Whatever might 
be the rearon, it meant mischief to her, 
she wassureofit. Hehad promised not 
to come pear ber until the end of August. 
Then he was to come for her answer; 
what was bringing him now? 

“I must bear itt; I have to live it 
through,”’ she said to herself, “no matter 
what it may be.”’ 

In a dumb passion of despair, she beard 
Lady Linleigh ask when he was coming. 

“He will be here by the end of the 
week,’’ said the earl, carelessly; then he 
laughed a litle 

“Why are you laughing fT" asked Lady 
Este! le. 

“My dear Estelle, lam just thinking 
bow eagerly you seized cpeon his coming 
as an excuse for a little gayety,*’ he replied; 
“you who assured me so seriously you pre 
ferred quiet and solitude "’ 

Lady Estelle blusned. 

“T piead guiity, Ulrie,” she said. “It 
must be because lam very happy myself 
that I like to see every ome ceive bappy 
teo,”’ 

They both wondered why Lady Doris 
was sc silent 

“It must be from sheer excees of hap- 
pinesa,’’ thought the countess. 

Lord Linleigh asked: 

“Will you drive with me this morning, 
Doris, or would you prefer to ride or 
walk?’ 

“Will 
Exte!le. 





you go with me?" ssked Lady 
“lam going to Sireatbaw.”’ 

“No, thank you, pape Thank you, 
Lady Linleigh, | am goimg to spend the 
morning in the gardens” 

“That means writing a long letier to 
Karle,” said Lord Linleigh, with a smile. 

She did not contradict bim, and Lady 
Estelle, when she kissed ner and bade her 
good-iworning, thought bow beautiful it 
was to be young, happy, and in iove. 

Doris went out There was the shade 
of fragrant trees, the brilliant colors of a 
thousand flowers: and Doris saw and beard 
nothing—she was tull of despair. 

“Why is he coming?" she cried, pas- 
sionaiely; “just as | was growing so happy, 
learning t forget bim and bis terribie 
threate—why is he coming? It is like the 
serpent stealing into paradise Anh, 
Heaven ! if | could but undo that unbappy 
past!’ 

Ntanding here in the sunshine, with 
every biessing from heaven lavished upon 
ber—more, according to outward appear- 
ances, to be envied than any other giri 
in England—she saw the great canker- 
worm of her [ife in its true colora. Sin had 
spoiled ali for her. 

Sin! Why sbe could remember when, 
in her innocence of her youth and beauty 
she had laughed at the word sin—she had 
scoffed at it, 

“What did sin matter T" she bad said to 
herself; ‘the only thing wasto make the 
very best of life, to enjoy it with al! her 
power, to grasp its pleasures before they 
had time to fade."’ Sin! why it was a!! 
sheer nonsense. 

“Now, when sin had found her out, 
when its black trail bad entered her life 
avid poisoned it—when lis consequences, 
pursuing ber, were leading her to shame 
and disgrace, she began to recognize it for 
what it was. 

She said to herself that if she could begin 
life over again she would be quite differ- 


+ 





ent, she would try to be good, like Mattie: 


| she would think lessof ber own beauty; 
and if theseame temptation came to her | 


again, which had oeen so artfully offered 
her once, she wou!d refase it. 

She wisbed with all her 
bad turned a deaf ear to 
entreaties 


Lord Vivrianne’s 


i did Know it was wrong, she said t 
erself, wit usual candor; I had 
enough of what was good in me to know 
that, and lam sorry, really sorry that | 
did it. : 
W bo 


knows bow mech repentance the | 


| guarded 


heart that she | 








Father above requires from a soul? Who 
shall measure His mercy? The terrible 
tragedy was drawing nearer; and it might 
be that the sorrow which rose from the 
poor, weak, vain soul that morning was 
sufficient to save it. 

So she lived the time through until 
Lord Vivianne came. She was giad that 
Lady Linleigh bed arranged for a little 
gayety; meeting bim alone would bheve 
been simply unendurable. As it waa, she 
met him in a drawing-room hbaif-crowded 
with guests. He found time and cppor- 
tunity for saying a few words to ber: 

“How beautiful you look, Dora! I have 
never seen you looking so weil!” 

“J sbould be flattered at pleasing such 
fastidious taste as yours,” she replied. 

“Yes, you do look most lovely: those 
waves of green and white, and the water 
lilies in your hair—you look like Ua- 
dine!" 

‘Before or after she had found her 
soul ?’’ she asked, with a mocking smile. 

He laughed that iow, light laugh for 
which she bated him. 

“] have never quite made up my mind 
as to whether women have souls or not,” 
he said. ‘l am inclined to think not; if 
they have, they certainly make queer use 
of them.” 

“Lady Linleigh !’ cried the girl, to the 
countess, who was just passing by, “what 
do you imagine Lord Vivianne says?” 

“I can not imagine,” replied the count- 
ess, with a emile. 

“He says he is inclined to believe 
women have no souls; or, if they have, 
they make queer use of them.”’ 

The countess looked slightly shocked. 

Lord Vivianne gave one angry iook at 
the spoiled beauty. 

“That is a very dreadful opinion to hold, 
my lord,’’ said Lady Estelle. 

‘Lady Studleigh ia hardly just to me,” 
he replied. ‘She tells you what! say, but 
she does not tell you, aithough she knows, 
what led me to form that opinion.” 

The countess looked quickly from one 
to the other with a grave intentness that 
did not escape either. There was some- 
thing more than mere badinage in this— 
something which she did not at all under- 
stand. Then Lady Doris saw that she had 
made s mistake in trying to expose him 
—ste must not play with edged tools. 

Lady Linleigh left them, not feeling 
quite satisfied. Why should be speak in 
that contemptuous manner of women, to a 
woman wbO was was 80 young, 80 beauti- 
ful? It was not chivalrous—it was not 
even gentiemaniy. 

And Lady Doris’ wanner puzzied her 
too; it was as though she wished to ex- 
pose Lord Vivianne, to make others think 
evilof him. She could not forget the lit- 
tie circumstance, 

“Yet it must be a fancy of mine,” she 
thought. “They have so seldom met, 
thsy know so little of each other, there 
cap be nothing but the most commonplace 
ecquaintance between them.” 

Sullit made her curious, and she pur- 
posely selected Lord Vivianne to take her 
dowa to dinver, in order that she might, 
after @, little dipiomatic fashion of her own, 
question him. 

“How do youthink Lady Studleigh is 
looking 7’ she asked him, when they had 
a chance for a few quiet words. “She was 
not well at all when we left London.” 

“I think her looking as beautifu! ae it is 
possible for any one to look,” be replied, 
“and as weil.’”’ 

‘*‘] am glad you think so. It must have 
been a great privation for he to leave Lon- 
don in the very midst of the season, or, I 
should say,!u the midst of a brilliant 
finale.’’ 

“Yes; 1 do not remember, of late years, 
any one who created such a furore as Lady 
Studieigb,”’ was bis repiy. 

“You met ber often during the season ?”’ 

“You, | met hec very frequently, it was 
impossible to go much into society with- 
out doing so—she was an unusual favor- 
ite.’’ 

The countess saw plainly that if he ad- 
mired ber L@ was not going to say so; she 
would not be able to get at his real opin- 
ion. 

Yet the very caution of bia words and 
manner, the restraint in bis speech, the 
expression of his face, all told 





| as death! Whatcan be wrong’ 


her that she was right in ber half-formed | 


fancy. 


Thbére was sowething unaeual, either on 
his part or bers—which she could not 
make out. Sne would not devote more 
time to him that eve ning; the guests were 
nuwerous, and must be entertained. 


The gentlemen did 1 remain icog in 
the drawing-room 
presented a beautifail picture; the lamps 
were ail lighted and showed like huge 


pearig ainong the countiess flowers; the 


the dining-rocom, and 


cal 


i 


gay dresses and shining jewels of the 
iadies seemed to shine with UD Wonted 
luster. 

The sweet summer evening was s0 warm 
and so fragrant, the rich silken 
were drawn, and the long windows were 
open, and from them the countess saw » 
fairy-land of moonlight and flowers. 

“I wish we had some music,” said the 
earl; “itonly wants that to complete the 
enchantment. Doris, will you sing 7” 

She went to the piano, and the rich votes 
floated through the room. Many who sew 
ber then never fergot her; the green and 
white dress floating round her, the water- 
lilies in her goiden hair, a fush on the 
beautiful face, while the rich voice poured 
out such astrain of meiody = few had 
ever heard equaled. 

They who saw ber then, and knew what 
followed, did not forget the picture 





CHAPTER LXXIIL 


“F's night is so fine,” said the eari, 
“you young people would enjuy a 
short time on the lawn. Look at 

those lilies asleep in the moonlight—go 

and wake them. Then we will have tne 
card-tables. That is as it should be—cards 
for the old, moonlight for the young.” 

That was the very chance Lord Vivianne 
had been longing for; he did not think be 
could bear suspense mucb longer. Now 
he was sure of a tete-a tete. Here, in these 
rooms, half filled with people, it had been 
an easy matter to avoid bim, or to make 
others join in the conversation; it would 
not be as easy out there in the moonlight 

Lady Linieigh, who had never for one 
moment relaxed her keen, untiring watch, 
saw bim go up to Lady Doris, and speak s 
few words to her in a low voice. 

At first the beautiful face flushed hotly, 
and the bright eyes seemed to flash outs 
proud defiance. Then there was an ex- 
pression of half startied fear, followed by 
one of submission most unusual in ber. 

‘“*There is a mystery !’’ she said to her- 
self; “there is something between him and 
my darling!” 

The mother’s first impulse was to screen 
her, to help ber. Lady Linleigh crossed 
the room and went to her. 

“Doris,” she said, in a clear, distinct 
voice, that all might hear, “Doria, do not 
go if you prefer remaining bere.” 

The girl raised her eyes to the calm, 
gentle face, and Lady Linleizh we 
sbocked to see tears in them. 

“Thank you,” she said, calmly; “I shal 
enjoy going out. Who could resist the 
moon and the flowers ?”’ 

“Then do not remain long. You look 
tired, and we must remember you are not 
strong.”’ 

Lord Vivianne joined them. 

“Lady Studleigh has graciously prea 
ised to show me the fountains by moon- 
light. 1 wili watch her faithfully, and al 
the first symptom of fatigue I promise you 
she sball return.”’ 

Then the countess could say no more 
She saw Lord Vivianne carefully dree 
the black shaw! over ths white neck aod 
arms. 

“Not that you can be cold,” be said, ™ 
reply to some objection, ‘‘but, a# Lady 
Linleigh says, we must be careful of you. 

And be smiled down on ber with a2 af 
of protection and of appropriation for 
which she in ber rage cculd have struck 
him dead, and which made Lady Linieigt 
wonder exceedingly. 

“Jt is ten thousand pities,” she thought 
“tbat he does not know she is engaged © 
Earle.”’ 

Then a new suspicion came © ber, 
which made her even more uncowfurtabie. 
was it possible that her daugbter’s p= 
sionate desire for secrecy had anything © 
do with Lord Vivianne ? Wa ber daugt- 
ter afraid of iettimg bim know that sbe 
was going to be married? : 

The very torment of the suspicio®, ane 
as it was, filled her with dread. Tnen s5¢ 
saw the happy little group of guest# 08 
the lawn, she caught one glimpse of we 
white water-lilies and green dress oo lang 
Siudieigh disappeared with her cavailer. 

“What has come over me?’ eid the 
countess. “I have a presentiment, pes 


begin tothink I am growing oid = 
fanciful. What danger can be nes! ™) 
darling ?”’ 

She set herself resoiutely 
whist, but every now and then 
ner saw ber turn pale and 85° 
though she was cold. 

Doris and Lord 
the mooniight together, anc &! 
At first they maintained com! 
fect silence. Lord Vivianne |} 
white, jeweled hand on ber ar 

She did not make the least otje™ 
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ous useless, she was in bis power, and she 
gpew it; she would not even ask the ques- 
yon that trembled on ber lips, and filled 
ner with despairing wonder—What had 
wrought him there? She walked by his 
ade, silent, proud, and uncomplaining. 

“My darling,” be said at last, ‘does not 
this evening remind you of Florence, and 
the moonlight on the river ?” 

“It lam to talk to you, Lord Vivianne, 
and it seems I am compelled to do so, I 
vet ask you torefrain from using such 

pressions as ‘darling.’ 1 will not an- 
ae if you do; they are utterly hate 
fel to me.” 

“Yet l remember the time when they 
peased you passing well. Do you remem- 
ter, Dora, when I gave you a diamond 
ring? You have diamonds nowon your 
neck and arms, in your ears, in your hair. 
They sbine like fire rivers over your beau- 
tifal figure; you are so accustomed to 
them that they have ceased to have any 
particular value for you. But do you re- 
menber your delight in the first ?” 

“Women remember their frst diamonds 
as they do their first long dressor their 
aret lover,”’ she replied, 

“I suppose so. Oh, Dora, be a little kind 
tome! We are herein this sweet moon- 
ight together, yet you do not give me one 
word, one smile. You were not always so 
bard or so cruel. In Florence, you used to 
walk with both these beautiful white hands 
dasped over my arm. Do you zemember 
a?” 

Then ehe raised to his a face that, in its 
peite and anger, he never forgot. 

“I will not permit you to mention those 
days to me,” she cried. “They are hate- 
tel; the very mention of them brands me 
= with a red-hot iron. I will not bear it 
| would sooner—listen to me—I know the 
words are unwomanly—I would sooner 
pass through the infernal fires than go to 
Pierence with you again.”’ 

He laughed. 

" “I like to see you in a passion, Dors; it 
salts you; you would have made a grand 
tragedy queen. 1 do not wish to vex you 
om lease you, because, as you know, | 
wish to make you my wife. Do you know, 
can you guess, what has brought me 
tere?’ 

“No. You have broken our compact in 
coming, | know that!’ 

Still it was the question over which she 
ted pondered, by day and by night, ever 
“ece she had heard he was coming. It 
made ber heart beat fast, but she would 
bat give way; there was not the least sign 
cf emotion. 

“Do you not wonder what has brought 
me bere, Dora ?’’ he repeated. 

“Iam very indifferent,” she said; ‘‘no 
ee could be more so.”’ 

“I will tell you. Icame to see if you 
were keeping faith with me, if there was 
=yrumor of a lover, any rumor of an 
‘“gagement. I came purposely for that.” 

“And if there had been ?” she said. 

“Ifthere had been, why, you see, Dora, 
matters would have turned out very awk- 
wardly for both of us,” 

“You are satisfied that there is not ?”’ 

“Yea tolerably so. There is no lover 
sere; | bear of none in the neighborhood. 
And you are not engaged to be married— 
teat I do know.” 

“Hew do you know ?”’ 

“Because 1 have made inquiries in the 
proper direction. lam, I may say, quite 
Satiefied.”’ 

He could not tell the sensation of intense 
"ef Lbat cams over her—the wild throb- 
“agof ber heart. She was safe, then, so 
‘x, and could marry Karle. Half of the 
@read and fear she had felt faded away 
from her. 

“I own,” continued Lord Vivianne, 
“that I have suspected you unjustly. You 
‘ereived me once, and I fancied that you 
intended to deccive me again; you eluded 
ene, you will not elude me again.”’ 

You thought I was going to doso?” 

“I thought your manner strange, your 

, London in the height of your 
WEmpn strange, your coming to this 
Yet, though beautiful country bome, 
€ran z+ ” 


“I wid you that 1 wanted time for re 


even now you might gain my liking, my 


eagerly. 
took advantage of your youth and inno- 
cence; lam sorry for it 


and jet us be friends.’ 
that, Lord Vivianns«, even now I should 
like you with a warm, true liking.”’ 
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idea of having tospend my life with you 
in 80 utterly abborrent to me, that I hesi- 
tate between that and the total ruin that 
would follow my refusal.”’ 

“You must indeed dislike me,’’ he said, 
“if you prefer ruin, shame, and disgrace 
to mea.” 

“J da.” 

“Will you tell me why ?” he asked. 

“I should have thought both answer 
and question useless, Why, to begin with, 
you tempted me to sin and shame, by fiat- 
tering my vanity and my pride—”’ 

“You did not reaily reqaire much tem p- 
tation. Lady Stadisigh.” 

“Thank you—you areas generous as 
you are gentiomaniy. Granted that | did 
not require much temptation, you placed 
what little I did want before me. Do you 
not see,” she cried, with sudden passion, 
“that you have spoiled my life? It would 
be bright, hopeful, fail of charm, but for 
you—you bave marred and blighted it. 1 
do not like you—I never did. The very 
way in which you won me was hateful to 
me; your love was ail self. I never liked 
you. And now, when I could be happy— 
ab, Heaven, so unutterably bhappy—you 
come like a Diack shadow and rob my life 
of every bitof bappiness that it contains. 
No wonder that I loathe you !"’ 

“No,” he said, gently, ‘‘it is not.” 

“Then why do you not be kind to me, 
and let me be quite free ?”’ she asked, eim- 
boldened by the softening of bis voice. 

“You have guemed the reason,’ he re- 
plied. “You have said—it is because | 
am selfish to my heart's core. I sacrificed 
you once to my seifish love; is it likely 
that I should hesitate a second time ?”’ 

“You might well hesitate, because | 
suffered eo keenly over the first.” 

The red flush deepened on his face, a 
strange light came into his eyes. 

“I will not let yoa go free, neither will 
{ cease from my endeavors to make you 
my wife; and the reason ts because | love 
you. Oh, proud, fair, lovely woman! I 
love you with the very madness of love, 
with the desperation of the fiercest pas- 

sion, with a love that is my doom and 
yours.” 

“You have beard of men made desperate 
through love; look at me, you will see it. 
I will kill you if you attempt to leave me— 
if you attempt to give the love that coght 
to be mine to another man !"’ 

“Thank you for the threat,”’ she said, 

*You drive me to threats, you give me 
no other resource. 1 wouid fain be all 
that is kind and good to you; ! would 
worship you; I would lay ali that I have 
at your feet, only begging of you to take 
it What woald I not do to prove how 
dearly I love you !” 

“Itisallseif Wewill have the plainest 
possible understanding. If there be any 
manhood in you, it shall beshamed. You 
shall have it in plain words. You quite 
understand that if ever I should narry 
you, it would be because by threats you 
had com peiied me to do 80; that I should 
hate and detest you if | became your wife 
even more than I hate and detest you 
now. 

“As the days went, loathing would be- 
come greater, sO that no friendly word 
would ever pass between us, and | should 
consider you simply a6 a tyrant who 
bound mein chaina You understand ali 
this ?”” 

“] will riek it,"" be replied. “I should 
not despair of regaining your iove in 
time.”’ 

The face she turned to him was pallid in 
its despair. 

“You never would regain it,’’ she said, 
calmly. “Yet there is one way in which 


esteem, my Sincere friendship.’’ 
His face kindi:d at the worda. 
“How, Dora? Teil me how!’’ he cried, 


“By saying to me: ‘You are free. | 
You are free! 


Forgive me the wrong (hat has been done, 
If you would do 





“ » she said. 

Yee; and even that, when I came to | 
a of it, was strange. Of course I eball | 
“P my word now that I have given it | 
.8¥ should you, how can you, need 
“=@ for reflection? The idea is utterly | 


at him, she saw that his face had softened. 


He was silent for a few minutes; her ap- 
peal had touched him greatly. Looking 





Impulsively she laid e warm soft hand on 


his: 
“J never thought to use words of per- | 


—e You cannot, for a moment, hesi-| suasion to you, she said, “I never 

ma between my threat and my offer.’’ thought to plead or io pray to y* but I 

a _ i 20 hesitate,” she said, ‘‘incredible | do so now; be ki: 26 and. and jet me 
4) seem to you.”’ go free 

nea ~£6d in her face, so fair and calm He wae tempted for one moment, Dut 

"Moonlight, and 80 proud ! that warm. eoft hand crept iike fire 
‘. "ih you would tell me why you | through his veins, his puisés thrilled, his 

ye?” he said. heart beat. 


‘wu 1 dislike youso much. The | 


Give her ap!—this fair woman whose 


~ 


beauty has maddened him! No! never, 
never—come what might ! 

“I would not releases you, Dora, I would 
not give you up, if every angel and every 
fiend, combined, tried totake you from 
me!’ 


CHAPTER LXXIV. 


(6 A ioign: st inst,” sald Lady Lin- 
leigh; “itie the Great today. Not 
long now, Deria, until the tenth.”’ 

“No; not long,” was the reply. 

“Everything is ready and waiting at 
Hyde House,” continued the countess; 
‘the wholeof your trogessaua ms ready, 
and a more magnificent one was never de- 
signed.”’ 

“] am more thon satisfied with it,” said 
the young beauty. “What time will Mat- 
tie Brace be here, Lady Linieigh ?”’ 

“About noon. I shall send the carriage 
to the station.”” 

“I willdrive my pretty ponies,” said 
Doris, eagerly. “il have only used them 
once since paps gave them ‘to me She 
will be pleased if I meet her.”’ 

“Itie well thought of, my dear,’’ said 
Lady Estelle. “Doria, do you know what 
I have done ?”’ 

“No; something kind and nice, like 
yourself; I know by the sound of your 
voice.”’ 

“I have ordered a very nice litle trous 
seau for Mattio—dresses that will not be 
unsuited to her at bome, yet will do for 
her to wear here. I shall be so lonely 
when you are gone that I thought of ask- 
ing her to remain here. I shall miss you 
so much, Doria.” 

“And I shall miss you, dear Lady Lin- 
leigh. I never thought when you came 
home to my father’s house that I should 
learn to love you so dearly.” 

Lady Linieigh clasped ber arms rounu 
the gir!l’s neck. 

“Tell me one thing,”” she said, caress- 
ingly; “do you thina I have been as kind 
to you as your own mother would have 
been ?”’ 

“I do not think, dear Lady Linleigh; | 
am quite sure,”’ she replied. 

“It isan odd fancy of mine,” said the 
countess, with a wistful emile, “nut I have 
always been so fond of children. I have 
such a longing to hear a child call me 
mother, Doris—you wil! Pave left me in 
ten days. Will you Kies m«, and say, 
‘Heaven bless you, my own imetber’?”’ 

“Of course I will Heaven biess you, 
my own dear mother; you have been one 
tome. You have heiped me in every 
little trouble and perplexity: you have 
been kind to me, without ceasing. Why, 
Lady Lin.leigh, your face is wet with 
tears !”’ 

‘Is it, darling ? I feel your going away 
so much. But we must not remain talk- 
ing here. If you wish to drive to the sta- 
tion, it = high time the ponies were 
brought round: and I myself wish to see 
that everything is as she will like itin 
Mattie’s room.”’ 

The warmer days of the golden summer 
had passed away rapidiy; it was the first 
of August, and the marriage was to be on 
the tenth. 

So great and entire bad been the secrecy 
preserved, that no creature in that vaet 
establishment knew anything stall atrout 
it; the servants and every ome el*ee thought 
that Mattie was simply coming for ber 
yearly visit; but that the wedding of their 
young lady was on the tapia, 50 one lor 
moment suspected 





Lord Vivianne bad not made a very | 


long stay at Linleigh Court; matters were 
not very pieasant for him there Lady 
Linleigh seemed suddeniy © bave grown 
very observant, and he found bat few op 
portunities of speaking Lore 

After bis impaseioned, vieient words on 
that evening, she bad made no anewer; 
the raptureand tenderness had ail died 
from her fare— a bard, ize iook came in 
her eyes 

“Lat the worst come now,” she said; ‘it 
will serve bim right * 

She pleaded and prayed ne more; and it 
was well for himtbat beovwwld not read 
the thoughts that werein ber mind. He 
poured outsach a torrent of passionate 
words she heard nomeoft them. Altera 
time she ssid: 


“| think we have been out long enough, 
Lord Vivianne; we * return, if you 
please. ’ 

When they ree @&i tne awr agair 
where the iadies + rattenca ave 

ere were eT . 4 *s 
he suddet ’ 7 “ 
bine) 

‘“] shall hope t axe this * 
day,’’ he said. 

She anatched it from him with sudden 
violence, and it struck the trunk of a tree 
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with such terribie force that he thoeght 
she bad broken it. 

“I willoat my hand off," she said, “if 
you touch it again.”’ 

He was startied by her vehemence 

“You do indeed hate me, Dora,” he «aid, 
sadly. 

“I do, indeed,” was the reply. 

And then they saw Lady Linieigh waik- 
ing across the lawn to them. 

“My dear Doris,” her ladyehip erie, 
“what isthe matter, dariing? Nee! you 
have a great stain of blood on your drew — 
and your hand! What has happene1 tr" 

She took the white hand, witb it# parpie, 
bleeding bruised, into her own. 

“W hat is the matter, Doris? Lord Vi+s 
janne, what is the matter ?"’ 

She saw that he looked dreadfally dis- 
tressed. 

“Dear Lady Linleigh, it is nothing,” 
said Lady Doris, quickly, fearing that he 
would speak, “Il was resting againesi the 
gate there, and I thought something wae 
on my band; a snake crawied over ii—a 
terrible slimy snake—and, in a hurry, I 
bruised it against the gate—that is all." 

“But,” said the countess, perplexedly, 
“Lord Vivianne was with you.” 

“Oh, yes, he was there.”” 

“I was there, Lady Linileigh, and I am 
terribly distressed over the secident: but 
Lady Studieigh was too quick for me; be- 
fore 1 could assure her that there wes 
nothing the matter, she bad flung ber 
hand so violently that I thought she bad 
broken it. There was no spake.” 

“There coald not be," said the countess; 
I have pever heard of any snakes at Lin- 
leigh. Give me your hand, chiic. What 
a terrible bruise !’’ 

The countess took her injured baod and 
gently bound it, little dreaming how it 
had been hurt 

After that Lord Vivianne had been wery 
much subdued, Such an excess of bLatre! 
startied him; he could not resiime it. he 
was half alarmed at the violence of tne 
passion he had evoked; still no ies of 
yielding came to him. 

Aa he waiched,day after day, her beau's, 
her grace, grow more and more enc! ant- 
ingtohim. It was not s» much lore a« 
madness that possessed him; he would nat 
have relinquished his hold or have given 
her up to have saved his tile. 

During the remainder of his «ay the 
countess kept keen, unwavering watch 
over him, but he bad lear:ed hie beeen 
after what he bad seen. hiow ite ate 
recked of physica: pain, how carele ste 
was of herself. 

He dared not venture lease ber te 
felt that she was quite capetie of coum it- 
ing murder if he drove her tom far. he 
contented himself by saying to her when 
he was going: 

“It is understood between us, then, Lacy. 
Studivigh, that Il return on the twertein 
of Auguat for your decision, 

“It is quite understood,”” #he rep .ee, 
with calin dignity. 


“J hope it wili be a favorable one to u «, 
and | hope my reception will be kinder 
next time than it lias teen thin.’ 

“You will always be welcome seoord 
ing to your Goserts,”' #be repited. 

se] hope, above all, tie freer, Drubeedd 
hand will be better when | come sya 
be said, with #4 meaning smilie, “and tbat 
you will not find any wore snakes in Une 
beautiful moonlit grounds, 

“It will be as weil for lhe soaktes b) Keegy 
away,’ she sald 

When he went, the iittie irrem! «f 
Kayety that had come with bins died away 


all Logether. 
Lady Linieigh wasrelieved when he had 


gone; without knowing #hat'> sump 
|ehe suspected BOInelbing, she Teil line 
some one Walking On ‘he bring 6° @ We. 
eano; but when he was gone and ales 
days bad passed without anythicg bay 
pening, she feit relieved 
Sne had not forg tlen the ineicent of the 
bruised hand; allhough everyting «e:-e 
might be fancy, bal wae not. V hen 
Vivianne bade tie @arl govwt-bye, Le we 
“[ have enjoyed my visit ery u 
Lord Linieigh; #0 much thatit I a 
return by thé sameé route avout tine emt 
Auguat, I shall beg permission to rej 
."" 
The earl inost cordially a= 
he would le we 
And «#0 Ube bright * er days 
worn away I acly * 
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Lo! through the vapor gray 
Brown Autumn hies away, 
And leaves her blood red banners 
tered, torn, and sere: 
The days have dwindled siow!ly, 
And now the wind sobs lowiy 
melancholy farewell to the mlewry of 
year 


lytng -omet 


A the 


Now scowling Winter's seen 
Forging bis arrows keen, 
And the oid men and the ehtidren 
fall below bin bow: 
The bitds and patient cattle 
Will flee before bie battle, 
And the mole and timid dormeans tl! 
fn terror low 


mans witil 


tide 


Hut soon the radtant Spring 

Will spread her golden wiiy, 
And melt the tyrants fury witel 

of her eye; 

The little chiid will ties her, 


the «ftom 


The young lambs #kip te pree« bes 
And the Intk sing loud her prate«s lew 
mounts the sunny «ky 
And stall I be alive 
To hall the merry hive 
(Hf Dees and birds and citidren in the lowers 
lenfy Inne? 
Hiow many plane are browehing 
Forthe New Your fast approsching 
Fou whom ue happy Ppring thle wt! ever 


whine again ' 


———_ © ~—e- 


A Matter of Form. 


BY LK A. 


PEE first time | saw Mra. Wittingham 
| she was selling at a fancy fair. She 

was dressed as a Koulogne fish wife, 
and the points which most impressed the 
spectator were the shortness of her skirts 
and the sige of her waist When I a! 
lude to the size of her waist, 1 should 
rather say its smaliness, There seemed, 
literally, nothing of it, yet the vweivwet 
corselet was as tightly laced as though it 
were a vice that had to be repressed. 

She was standing with her back to 
wards me, looking up at a tall, stolid 
looking young man, to whom she was 
endeavoring to well cigaretioa, 

She had a fishing-net over one arm, and 
her red fisher-cap looked rather well in 
conjunction with her jet biack bair. Her 
tack looked about seventeen, bat when 
she turned her face | sew she must be 
forty at the very least. 

“Who ia that?’ I asked the man | had 
come with, and be gave a faint smile at 
my ignorance as he replied, “Don't you 
know Mra. Wittingham with the Wai«t?’ 

“It is the smallest waist in London,” re- 
plied my friend, with decision. “That 
vomen has got into society simply 
through the possession of that waist. She 
went to some hunt ball in her youth, at 
which Koyally was present, and Kovaity 
ealid, ‘Who ie that woman with the waist?’ 
From that day Mra. Wittingham went 
mad about her waisi, and it base had an 
enormous influence in ber career. 

“Her waist brought her up to London, 
her waist got her into soclety, her waist 
takes her to Monte Cario, to Hamburg, to 
Aix-—-but, I believe, the Prince bas never 
looked at her again.’’ 

“And what about 


her husband?’ |! 


asked, being a person of o'd fashioned 
ideas, 
“The husband? Oh, nobody thinks 


anything about him! He was just « 
country esquire, devoted to farming, tut 
sbe has dragged him up to town, away 
from all hie own interests and the place 
where he was known, and he seems very 
much like a fish out of water.” 

As we were talking, Mr. W ittingham 
appeared—a serious, robust man, turning 
siigbtly gray. He wore the irreprosch 
able frockcoat of town life, but bad one of 
those figures which it seeme impossibie 
to disassociate from a Norfolk suit and 
gaiters, 

The girlie at the flower stall made a rush 
athim,and all implored him to buy a 
buttonhole at once, and | heard him ex 
plaining with a distressed countenance 
tat be had only come tn to fetch his wife. 

‘Here is Jobn coming,”’ said Mra. Wit 
tingham, with a petulant moue; ‘now ail 
my fun is spoilt, You had all better buy 
up my cigarettes at once. Help me to 
empty my basket. | shan't be able to sell 
any wore.’’ 


“Ah, here comes the husband. We 
must mind our p’s and q’s,”’ said the tall- 
est manin the group with a good natured 
mre i which I fancied | detected « look 

{ relief, and the group fe Leck « * ae 
Mr. VW gbham advanced with a ponder 

a e0 eon bis face 

‘) you Uresome old thing '’ she cried 
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‘ have you come to fetch me already ? You 
always spoil my fun.” 

“It ia quite time you came home,” be 
replied; “you know we have to dine at the 
Verekers’, and you will barely have time 
to dreenr. The broughbem is at the door, 
and! bave brought you a cloak tw go 
bome in.”’ 





women think it right toadopt at a bach- 
clor tea. 

My wife looked like a cross between the 
British matron and the lady in “Comus.”’ 
| was just going to tell her so, when I feit 
ber clutch my arm, and saw a look of hor- 


| ror on her face. 


‘Oh, Bobby will put on my cloak for | 


me,"' she said carelessiy, casting an aliur 


ing glance at one of her train; “he puts on | 


& «leak better than anybody in London. 
Most men put on a cloak as if ope was 
perfectiy tat—just as if they were bang- 


ing it on # clothes line, and my busband 


you, 


wraps you up into an uncomfortable 
bundle, and toils you to take care of your 
chest. But Bobby gets it nicely round 
any one would think he wore «s 
maontie bimeelf.”’ 

Khe Lestowed a sweet smile on the 
young man as #be made this last remark, 
and he drew the cloak round her shoul- 
ders ip a way which was almost a caress. 

“Ail right, Jobn, I'm coming, I'm com- 


| ing,”’ aod she broke away from her a4- 
| wirers with a patting shrug and a piteous 





giance, as who should say, “He always 
carries me off.” 

Mr. Wittingham escorted her to the 
toor, looking preternaturally grave. It 
war evident be had not seen her fishwife 
before, for as they passed by me 
| Leard him say, “My dear, is it not much 
too whort?”’ 

. 7 


aress 


The next time! saw Mra. Wittingham 
was ata bachelor party in Victoria st;eet. 
Av interval of ten years had passed. J 
had been balf over the globe as a special 
correspondent, I had got married, and had 
had many things to think of besides Mre. 


Mra. Wittingbam with the Waiat. The 
party was given by two very wealthy 
young men of my acquaintance, who 


«neared # beautiful flat. 

They were thoroughly adapted for living 
together—one of them had «a manta for 
‘old blue,” and the other had a fancy for 


‘43004 heavens, Arcbie!’’ she cried, 
‘they have asked some one who ought not 
to be here.”’ 

I followed the direction of her gaze, and 
saw a lady entering the room, followed by 
several young men 

She was dressed in sky-blue cloth with 


| immense eatin sleeves, and a silver band 


round her wasp like waist; her hair was 
canary yellow, and her cheeks were cov- 
ered with rouge. 

It is difficult for me es a mere man to 
say what was wrong with ber dress, but 


‘there seemed to be a littie too much of 


Dutch silver, anc was quiteéa good judge | 


of old lace. 
The result was a suite of reception rooms 
which were the admiration 


everything—a little too much collar, a 
littie ton much sleeve, larger revers than 
any one else wore, and a very much 
larger “bin.” 

She was a little louder in style than 
when I had seen her ten years before—a 
littie more painted, a good deal more gray; 
her hair was canary-yellow instead of 
raven biack, and ber cavaliers were much 
younger than they used to ve—stiil there 
was no mistaking the woman-—it was Mrs. 
Wittingbam with the Waist. Her arrival 
seer.ed to brighten up the party, and the 
tachelor hosts looked unmistakably re- 
lieved. 

‘Here I am,’ she cried; ‘‘you see I 
haven't forgotten you. I’ve refused Lady 
Dick and about fifteen other people, and 
I'm golug to settie down for the after- 
noon. I've brought all my boys with 
me,’’ she wenton, “Ernest and Gus and 
Teddy—you won't mind, will you? 1 
never go any where without my boys.”’ 

Three young men had followed her into 
the room, and three more instantly came 
op from various parts of it, and there was 
aimost a fight asto which of them should 
take her in to tea 

Mra. Wittingham vastly enjoyed this 
struggie, but she ended by putting her 


_band in the arm of the youngest of the 


of all the. 


ladies whocameto the bachelor parties. — 


The two triends were the despair of all the 
match-making mothersin the city of Lon- 
don. 

“You see, it would be very sad if eitber 
of us were to marry,’’ one of them eaid to 
me one day, in all seriousne-s; “how 
could we break up such a perfec. collection 
of old Duteb ?’ 


group, and saying that they might all 
come too if they liked—it took a good 
many people to take her in to tea. 

I followed her into the tea-room, and 
found her the centre of an sdmiring group. 


| One young man got her her tea, and two 


were following witb sugar and cream; an- 


| other was holding her fan, and sbe kept 


| was well pleased enough to goto the | 


bechelor tea—an institution which struck 
me as novel, afier such a long absence 
from town, but 1 bad married an Austrian 
wite, who bad very strict ideas upon these 
points 

It was with the greatest difficulty that 1 
induced ber lo accompany neon this oc- 
casion—(tbe partly was not at all in accord- 
ance with her foreign ideas 

“My mother would never allow me to 
accept anything from @ man,’’ she said, 
turning her eves on me with a look of 
grave reproof, ‘I remember that one day, 
when “e Invited an English officer to a 
picnic, be brought some coffee with nim, 
aod a kafiee kanneé hé had used in India, 
thinking it would be a nice little atten .ion 
to pay. 
thiv. ‘‘i cannot haf it,’ she said, ‘] cannot 
baf it that a man should keep me! ” 

‘42 11le right, my dear,’’ I replied, ‘‘an 
excellent sentiment on the part of your 
mother; no one could disgree with her, I 
am sure. But I hope you will come to 
the party with me, all the same. You 
wiil find plenty of other ladies there, and 
we are notin Austria now.” 

My wife consented, but unwillingly, 
and I noticed that there was a certain air 
of severity about her toilette on the occa 
sion of the party, which was in itseif a 
pro‘est against her appearing at a becbelor 
tea 

Sie was always inclined to patroniz: 
Eoglish tailor-made dress (so that my 
feminine relations were greatly disap- 
polnted, looking for foreign fashion in 
vain), but on the present cccasion she was 
more severe than usual, and ina Kedtern 
gown with a collar up tothe chin, a small 
fiat tonnet, with a spotty veil tightly 
pressed over her face, she looked like the 
British matron personified. 

We had secended the lift, and the sound 
of voices aud leughter quickly guided us 
to the door of the flat 


Kertie aod Algy stood at the drawing 
om door, looking perfectly radiant, in 

k costs, pink ties, and enormous 

es: the room was crowded with 

adies, Inostof them assuming at alr of 
apoiogeti ekittishnesas which so many 


them all amused and employed, just asa 
conjurer manages a number of glittering 
balls. 

She would not have any cakestill Archie 
came—he wasthe only person who ever 
found ber what she liked. Gus should put 
in the sugar—he ought to know by this 
time how many lumps she took. 

Mrs Wittingham was clearly a social 
success, and much more popular and ap- 
parentiy younger than when | had seen 
her ton years before. I suppose she had 
been going on giving nice parties ever 
since 

‘Such a wonderful woman, Mrs. Wit 
tinghbam!’ I heard a man murmur behind 
mé; ‘she entertains so nicely, and she is 
*o extremely chic!’ 

‘Socb a wonderful waist!’ avowed the 


| girl be was talking to; “i\’s the emaliest 


My mother was most angry at | 


waist in London. 
teen and a half. 
if’ 
giance) 

Just then the sound of a song drew us 
back to the drawing-room. A young girl 
was stan ing in the curve of the grand 
piano. one of the bacbelor host was play 
ing the accompaniment, and the other 
wes putting in an obbligato on the guitar. 

Mra. Wittingham ensconced herself in a 
cosy corner at the opposite side of the 
room, in company witb the youngest of 
ber admirers, with an evident delight at 
the publicity of the situation. 

Sne giggled and Jaughed and tossed her 
bead, more eapeciaily when the tune 
changed to # valse refrain, and the young 
man beside her put his arm round her 
waist and pretended they were going to 
dance. 

She caught my wife’seye at this junc- 
ture, ized upon her wiih horror, and she 
put ber finger to her lip and shook her 


They say it is only fif 
l wish I knew how she 


does (nere followed an envious 





| natural vivacity fled; ber youthfo! ad- 


| could not put up with her younger sis 








|} ing much 


head archly at her admirer, as who should | 


say, ‘We must be careful what wedo be 
fore this old thing.’’ 


“Take me away!" cried my wife under 


her breath; ‘I cannot bear to look at that 
Woo-man!’ 

“But she is very nice, my dear; ! assure 
y she is al! right They say she gives 
he best pariies in London And you 
need not look at her unless you like 

“I must!’ ehe said firmly. ‘She fasci 
natesme. I don’t know which is worse— 


back her waist. 


her face or ber back—and [ keep on 
ing, that I may quite make y 
mind!’ 

There was clearly nothing to be don. 
bat to take my wife away; so we shook of 
the dust of the flat from our feet (mets 
phorically speaking), or, in other Words, 
we rang the bell for the lift. 

” * * * . e 

I have dweltse much upon Mra wi, 
tingham’s appearance at this particular 
party, because itso happened it was the 
last day of ber social success, 

It was only the day after this that her 
father died, leaving her a large sum of 
money; and this stroke of furtune was ji: 
erally Mra, Wittilagham’s ruin. 

The legacy carried an awkward cop. 
dition in its train—she was obliged to pro. 
vide a home for ber unmarried sister, who 
was several years younger than she 

No one bad ever seen this sister betore; 
she had always lived in a far-away viliage 
in Scotland, together with her aged 
father. 

When the usual term of seclusion bad 
passed, we all paid our respectsto Mra 
W ittingbam, and found ber to all appear. 
ances as cheerful as usual, with a black 
crepon tesa-gown confined by a jet cuirana, 
avd her hair dyed toa peculiar shade of 
auburn, which she thought went better 
with mourning tban yellow. 

But a few minutes’ conversation showed 
that all was not well with Mra, Witting. 
ham, and the cause was not far to seek, 

By the side of the fire sat her younger 
sister —quite an old [ady with a wrinkied 
face and perfestiy white hair,a woolly 
shawl round her shoulders, and a bit of 
knitting in her hands. 

This good dame was established in the 
household like a gbostly fact—a ghost at 
the banquet, a skeleton at the feast—s 
milestone to mark the unmistakable pro- 
gress of time. 

She wasa very robust person, but had 
quite settied down into middie aged ways, 
She was » little deaf, bat she bore it cheer- 
fully, sayiog it was what one must eéx- 
pect when one was fifty three. 

She greatly preferred a country life, but 
she said she would just haveto put up 
with London ways, and make the best of 
it Mrs. Wittingham could do nothing 
in presence of this awful old lady; ber 


loog. 
P my 


mirers had stood a good deal, but they 


ter. 

Odd facts about Mrs. Wittingham were 
circulated about town, many of them dis 
tinctly traceable to the narratives of the 
terrible old lady; and one got to hear that 
the waist was produced through the me 
dium of a steel cuirass, and that no one 
but Mr. Wittingham had got the strength 
to fasten it up at the back. 

We heard that her chin was kept up by 
an iron band, concesied by the elegant 
neck ribbon which #o greatly added to the 
charms of the wearer 

We heard that the ‘*#tep daughters Ip 
the country” were Mrs. W ittingham’sown 
children, and that she woula not have 
them live in the house for tear they should 
add to her apparent age. 

And, far from beiog the spoilt child-wife 
of a man old enough to be ber grandfather 
(as she bad always led us to believe) Mrs. 
W ittingham turned out to be actually #6v 
era: years older than be. 

Facts are stubborn things, and 4s these 
terrible ramors went round, Mra. Wilting: 
ham’s popularity waned. 

Her train of admirers went off, and the 
very young man who bad sat witb bis are 
round her waist at the bacnelor party 
went about saying solemnly that she bad 
grown up grandchildren. r 

Mra. Wittingham’s spirits failed. It a 
no pleasure for ber to go out with aD Pe 
younger sister who watched her all ¢t , 
time, and who would come in at the en 
of one of Mra. Wittingham'’s little —er 
about the best way to put on a cloak, #1! 
the remark that she was quite right be 
caretul at her age. 

Mrs. Wittinghbam 
even ceased to cultivate he 
left off the steel cuirass, and ad 
began to spread, and she ended by spe P 
time and money at forels 
ina vain endeavor ‘0 get 
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BY .W T. M. 
6 LL very besntiful,’”’ said the de. 
6 A lighted Mra. Blowsley, widow of 
the late lamented Mr. Blowsley, 
draper. Sbe bad worn her weeds the full 
time required by the social law, and was 
now rejoicing in the luxury of white, from 
marabout plumes tosatin slippers, ‘All 
but one thing,” she added. 

“and what is that,’’ asked the painter. 
‘Js not the figure graceful !"’ 

“Perfectly! perfectly,’’ replied the 
widow. 

“You have not changed your mind 
about the character ?”’ said the painter. 

*On, no!’ exclaimed Mrs. Blowsley. ‘I 
think nothing so charming asa shepherd- 
eas, How sweetly she folds her crook! 
And that dove! What a happy idea! I am 
delighted. But, as | said, there is one 
fault.’”’ 

“Pray, what is it, Mrs. Blowsley? If art 
can remedy the defect, it shall be done. 
Name what you think the defect.” 

The lady blushed and simpered as coy- 
ishly as she could, and then said, ‘It’s in 
the expression, sir.’’ 

“Ab!” said the painter, fixing his keeniy 
observing eye upon ber. 

‘- Yes,” said the widow, ‘‘you have failed 
to get my happiest expresmon. Now I 
want that—my happisst expression. I 
havea peculiar reason for this; and you 
must do your best to catch it. Look!’ 
said Mrs. Blowsley, making an effort to 
look exceedingly interesting—to puton, In 
fact, as she said. her happiest expression. 
‘There; do you think you can catch that!’’ 
she said, as she tried tosmile most win- 
ningly; an effort that caused her lap-dog 
holding attendant to assume s most laugh- 
ably lugubrious countenance, 

*)’i) try,”’ said the painter, taking up his 
palate, and giving the picture a few tonches. 
«There; how will that do?” 

Mra. Blowsley examined the portrait at- 
tentively for some moments, shaking her 
head all the while. 

“I think that’s it, exactly,’’ remarked 
the painter. 

‘All but the expression. You have 
failed there, See!” And the lady again 
resumed her place, and again put on her 
happy ex pression. 

“Now, I’m sure you haven’t caugbt 
that,’ she said. ‘You know you haven't. 
That’s what I want. Now, do try and 
paint my face justasitis. I like the pic- 
ture wonderfuliy—all but the face. And I 
must say, in candor, that 1 don’t think the 
resem blance at all perfect.’’ 

‘Indeed !"’ said the painter. ‘] thought 
the likeness the best part of it.”’ 

“It is no likeness at all,’’ exclaimed Mra. 
Biowsley. ‘The expression is very bad.’’ 

And, in truth to say, it was bad encugh. 
Sill for all that, the likeness was admir 
able, and of that the painter was fully 
aware. 

He had softened and modified the lady’s 
coarse, fat face, justas much as be felt 
himself jastified in doing. To goa line 
further would beto make the picturé, in 
| is eyes at leant, ridiculous, 

“Just lock attbis portrait,’ said Mrs. 
K owsley, going up to the exquisitely 
beautiful likeness of a lady who had car- 
ried off the palm of loveliness in a large 
circle for two or three years ' 

“Now, 1 don’t like the picture at all. In 
fact there is notbing in it but bead and 
shoulders, Butitbas the right expres- 
sion; while mine, in this respect, is a 
shocking failure. I don’t see how you 
could bave missed so widely my true ex- 
pression. You must try again.”’ 

“I will do my best to get it right,’ ra- 
turned the accommodating painter. 

Mrs. Biowsley sat down again, and 
looked her loveliest. As she brought her 
features into a smile, she felt as if the 
painter could only succeed in catching the 
6xpression her picture would be perfect. 
But, poor man! he worked upon her fat 
lace, thick lips, double chin, and anti- 
(irecian nose, with but little success. 

He caught her susiie in every line, but 
1t was her emile, and the picture had ber 
€xX pression. 





He felt that it wouldn’t do. He touched, 
hé ré-touched, obliterated and re-created; 
softening and cxanging from life at every | 
néw application of bie pencil. 

“I think that will do,” he said, after he 
had flattered her face so much that he was 
0 doubt whether she would not be of 


ended 


Mra. Blowsley again took a critical pos 
min front of the lovely she pherdess, 
‘“Better,”” she remarked, alter looking 


for some time. “Better; but it’s not ex 
actly right yet. You've got more of my | 


expression but not my happiest look. | 


must have that; and you must succeed in 
catebing it. 1’m sorry to give you so much 
trouble; but while we are at it, we might 
just as well bave it right as wrong.” 

‘Certainly—certainly,”’ said the painter. 
“But, indeed, Mrs. Blowsley, I think the 
likeness pertect. I an: almost afraid to 
touch it again, for fear of destroying it.’’ 

“Ob, no—no! It fails just where! said 
it did at first--in the expression,” persist- 
ed Mrs. Blowsley. 

“Now do try to be more successful. You 
have improved it very much. A few 
touches more, and you'll get it all right, I 
am sure, Such a face as that on a shep- 
herdess! Why, it would frighten all the 
lambs away.’’ 

And, truth to say, Mrs. Blowsley was 
not far wrong. 

As for the original, except when it put 
on a “happy expression,” it would take 
éven a pretty brave sheep to stand in its 
presence undismayed. 

“Not the expression!’ returned the 
painter, ina disappointed voice. “1 am 
sure itis, You must permit me to judge 
this.” 

‘Don’t tell me!’’ exclaimed Mra. Blows- 
ley, “I think I ought to know.” 

The painter stood thoughtful for some 
moments, 

“Suppose | paint out the head and try it 
over again?” he said. ‘Will you sit?” 

“Certainly,’”’ replied Mra. Blowsley. 
“Anything to get it right. I'll sit for a 
week, rather than disappoint my friends 
with such a hard face as you have given 
me.”’ 

“Very well,’ said the painter. ‘Come 
to-morrow, at this time, fora new sit- 
ting.” 

Mrs. Blowsley acquiesced, On the next 
day she came, according to appointment. 
After she bad taken her seat, the painter 
wok the beautiful portrait, the expression 
of which she bad #0 much admired, and 
placed it a little behind, and at the side of 
her, so that he could paint from that as 
well as from the living sitter; and so 
biending the two countenancss asto re- 
tain something of the features of the one, 
while he gave the lovely 6xpression of the 
other. 

No two faces could have beea more un- 
like. One was purely Grecian in its out- 
line, with Just enough fullness to make it 
almost perfect; while the other was coarse 
ness and vulgarity itself. 

The painter bad a bard task before him; 
but it was very difficulty and novelty ex 
cited him to effort. 

After blending, a4 faras possible, the 
two styles of faces 60 Opposite in outline, 
he commenced filling in feature after feat 
ure, and uniting beauty with positive ugli- 
ness in a way to retain as little of the latter 
a3 possible, yet not entirely destroy it, 

The broad fat face was narrowed, the 
prominent chin thrown down, the inward 
sweep of the nose gently elevated, and the 
lips more neatly curved. 

As he worked on, he became interested 
in bis task, and curious wo 866 how suc- 
cessful, in an artistic point of view, bis ex- 
periment would prove 


Through three sittings of two hours’ | 
duration the painter worked with ail dili- | 


yence, and foran equal space of time, in 
the absence of the living original, he was 
trying to copy. 

Mrs. Hlowsley begged hard to see the 
picture during all this time; but the 
printer would not permit ber to yet a sight 
of it until the final touch had been given. 

“J’malittie afraid of this,” he said to 
bimasel!f, as he examined his finished work, 
“IV's too handsome, Sne’ll never believe 
it a likeness,”’ 

But the painter had not yet gone to the 
bottom of Mrs, Blowsley’s vanity and sel f- 
esteem. The very doubt under which he 
was laboring showed this, 

At last the lovely shepherdess was ready 
to be seen, and the expectant lady admit- 
ted to an 6xamination of its merits, 

She stood looking at it forsome mo- 
nents without speaking, while the painter, 
in doubt, stood vy her side, He had care- 
fully removed thé true original of the 
picture, lest a sight of it should make 
manifest the novel experiment he had 
beea trying. 

“How will that do?” he at last ventured 
toinquire. He did not speak in « very 
confident tone of voic:. 

“Perfect !’ muraiured the lady. 

‘You think 1 have succeeded in the ex 


pression 7?’’ said the painter 
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| trial. That was a shocking caricature.”’ 


The painter had seen a good deal of bu- 
man weakness in bis day—as what painter 
bas not?—but this rather exceeded any 
previous exhibition of the kind it had 
been his good or ill fortune to meet. 

He had modified a cast in an eye; had 
puta little bit of the Grecian ona most 
inveterate pug-nose; had raised a forehead 
considerably bigher than in nature; had 
thrown a smile over features that always 
wore a frown; in fact, bad made, at the 
suggestion of sitters, ail manner of 
changes;—but never before had he taken 
& face of the most exquisite beauty, and so 
blended it with one deformed by its very 
vulgarity as almost to obliterate the grosa- 
ness of the original. And, after all, to 
have the likeness cailed perfect. 

The painter retained his gravity as beat 
he could, while Mrs. Blowsley extolled 
the skill that bad been so fortunate as to 
cateh her very ‘happiest ex pression.”’ 

It seemed as if the lady could never be 
satisfied with looking and admiring. Then 
friend after friend was brought in, and all 
joined in pronouncing it one of the moat 
beautiful likenesses that had ever been 
seen. 

It is hardly a matter of surprise that 
such a skilful artiat soon had his hands #0 
full of work, that it was impossible to exe 
cute ail his orders. 

Every fat, old, and ugly acquaintance of 
Mra. Blowsley, whose too natural picture 
graced or disgraced the walls of the family 
mansion, must needs have the services of 
a painter who knew so well how to get the 
true expression. 

And as specimens of his “happy’’ art 
were nore and more widely circulated, 
his fame spread, and bis orders increased, 
Ho raised his termes again and again, to 
meet and check the influx of orders; but 
pictures like his were above all price. 

He could flatter to the full extent of his 
sitter’s vanity; and that, united with eml- 
nent skill as an artist,, was all he needed 
to make his fortune sure. 

— a 2 

Socik1y.— Perhaps nothing in the world 
receives *o much criticiam, just and un- 
just, as what wecall society. Every one 
seems to feel privileged to throw his or her 
particular stone at it, and most people do 
it with an alacrity and an energy which do 
not characteriz) all their sections, 

Sometimes it is the wholesale denuncia- 
tion of the pessimist, who thinks that 
everything is going to ruin, and #@6n in 
society only the combined agency of the 
general downfall. 

Sometimes it is the verdict of those who, 
through ignorance or fanaticisin, want to 
break down the very principles which up- 
hold social or political welfare, and who 
charge society with being the author of all 
the wrongs which exist in their fevered 
imaginations, 

Sometimes itis an honest criticism of 
real evils which good people see and 
lament, and thé blame of which they freely 
and indiscriminately lay at the door cf 


| society. 


And then, again, it is the weak laments 
tion of some who, conscious of wrong in 
themsé6| ves, hasten to 6*eape the responsi 
bility by casting the blame somewhere else, 
The charitable-minded and the liberal 
minded are not among any of these 


critics. 


oe 7 :-:t*=—“i=—S 
TRUTH.—There is seidoimn sullicient at 
tention paid to certain stages of wrong -do- 
ing. Some of it is intentional aod deéliber- 
alo, some Caréiess and thoughliess, rome 
the bluudering of ignorance, 
In the general condemnation of the first 


| and most culpable itis easy to forget the 


other stages, and to fail to recognize the 
easy way in which they merge into each 
other, 

This is very manifest in the many trans- 
gressions of truthfulness in word which 
are prevalent among UM, 

From the premeditated lic, designed ex 
pressly to deceive, to the light exayyer- 


| ation, or even the poorly-chosen 6x pros- 


sion which fails to convey the 6xact mean- 
ing, there is indeed a wide range; nor is 
auy One wise enough lo measure the de 
gree of culpability in any specias lage, 
Some make the intention the only limit 
of criticism; but not only is it difficult to 
discover this in any particular case, but it 
in also impossible to say at wheal #lage 
though liessness becomes culpable, or 


how far ignorance night havé been pre 


vented 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Unpker Water —A contrivance for pro- 
ducing apaked flame under water has 
been patented in Germany. It consists 
simply ofa chamber, into which there ts 
led a stream of gas and a stream of oxygen, 
both at such pressures as to overcome the 
pressure of the liquid. These streams are 
made to spread out by being driven 
against a fat surface, 

For Goip —A French Journal describes 
anew and promising substitute for gold. 
It is produced by alloying nisety four 
paris of copper with six of antimony, the 
copper being first melted and the anti- 
inony afterward added. Tothis a quan- 
tity of magnesium carbonate le sdned to 
increase its specific gravity. The alloy is 
capable of being drawn out, wrought, and 
soldered just as gold is, and in sald to take 
and retain as tinea polish as gold. Its coat 
is ® Quarter a pound, 

Nkw Horning APVARATUS.—AD appara- 
tus bas been invented for determining the 
water level in boring holes, experimental 
borings, ete, This apparatus consiate of a 
metal cylinder divided in three compart 
moenuts by means of two noa-conducting 
diaphragms. The middle compartment 
contains a dry electric battery, one pole of 
which is connected with a chattering beil. 
At the bottom of cylinder is a spherical 
float. Directly the float reaches 4 certain 
depth, the contact ia closed and the bell 
rung, and the measuremont desired ia 
read froin (he measuring lapse atlached ty 
the top of the apparatus with great oxse 
and accuracy. 

Lagut,-—For many years tuere has been 
no little difficulty In properly lighting 
factories, imilils, and large shoos, where 
wood light isa necessity. Kvery obtain 
able method baa been tried with different 
succesA, the light being #0 bright as to be 
dazziiog, Or sO irregular asto cast black 
shadows, Of late, a new device has been 
oxperimented with, glving prousiae of per- 
fect adaptability. A large numberof are 
lights are arranged with powerful reflee- 
tors. These throw the radiance upon the 
ceiling, Which {ta painted dazzling white. 
The reflection more nearly resembies day- 
light than anything that has been tried, 
This idea is susceptible of many modifica- 
tions, and can be utilized In many ways 

a — oi 


Farm and tharven. 


DAIKYING, -Never yueem at anything 
connected with dairying. Use a therme- 
meter, weight the salt that goos Into the 
butter, and, above all, know something 
of the breeding of the cows used for pro- 
ducing the miik 

KKAIUKES —I[taebould be remembered 
that the removal of the feathers of geese in 
agreat drain on the system, and if the 
most is to be made of the geoss the pick 
ing should never be done while they are 
laying or wiltlog 

MeEtTHODsS.—-Modern demandscan be met 
only by modern methods, The success 
ful dairyinan must be ® #tudent of his 
trade, and the best results will come from 
the practice of dairy Knowledge, and not 
from the traditions of the fathers. The 


producer of poor butter can not stand 
avaloat the promoters and makers of sub 
atitule compounds There is a ail for 
the test skill from breediny time to 


markel day. 

CA KEL ESSN BSS. ——Much of the food given 
to animals is wasted in the Ccaréioes man 
ner in which it js hancied, bay being 
thrown into loose racks or barrow troughe, 
or even ov the floor of the stala in excem 
of the sctual requirements, « portion be 
ing trampled A kaving Can Biso bo nade 
in grinoing the grain during the winter 
when labor is not #0 high and wiil con 
sequentiy bo more olyeatibvie, 


WKAKING AND Kustina.  Kvery year 
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On Keflective Pauses. 

To lie op one’s back, just out of the 
reach of the burning summer sun, and, 
looking upwards, to let the passing 
fleecy clouds carry one’s thoughts 
whither they will, to sit in a deep com- 
fortable easy-chair before the fire during 
theoee all too short moments when the 
declining winter's aflernoon is changing 
itself inte night, and the lamp is not 
yet brought lo encourage one to resume 
activity— what more pleasing gifts has 
life 7 

It is in those moments that one sees 
and «experiences a life in which there is 
nothing sordid, nothing to vex, nothing 
out ol piace. A dream’? Verhaps, but 
who is to say which is the dream and 
which the reality ? May it not be that 
the rest is the dream, though broken 
often by a nightmare of effort, and that 
these pauses, which sv seldom come, are 
our glimpses of reality? Is not every- 
thing of which we are capable of think- 
ing real—true to ourselves, if to no one 
else And are not the recognized ma- 
terial facts of life often absolutely un- 
true, *o far as some of our friends are 
concerned ? 

It may be a fact that there is bound- 
lees treasure buried beneath the spot 
over which you are now walking; but 
what is that to you when you do not 
know of it and could not profit by it if 
you did?’ It may be nothing but a 
dream that you yourself have become 
possessed of a fortune, and are at last 
able to gratify all those stored-up whims 
and desires you began to collect so 
many ycars ago, but it is far more real 
t» you than the buried hoard. The 
dream will pass, you say. But so will 
life itself, We can hardly say that that 
is the plearantest dream which lasts the 
lonyeat. 

In thinking over the phenomena of 
life one must almoet inevitabiy come to 
this question— Which is the reality and 
which the dream’ For there can be 
none so poor in imagination that he has 
net felt for himeelf this double life—the 
average low-level path, the occasional 
high-level. It would sometimes seem 
as though the greater part were the 
dream, with intervals of awakening. 

With the best of us, philosophers as 
well as commonplace plodders, the ordi- 
nary daily life isa very mechanical at- 
fair. Thought as well as action soon 
becomes reflex; and the routine of a 
day or a week, with its pleasures thrown 
ig along with the work, seems to be 
something which happens of itself with- 
out any active co-operation on our part. 
We can look upon oarselves as outside 
spectators, and we appear to be little 
more than the prominent characters in 
our own dreams. Kut now and again 





we rouse ourselves momentarily and, 


a look round 
What has listurbed the ordinary 
f our dream it is impossible to 
a\ ap as to that gazing 
a F sis OF in the fire as daylight 
fades Verhape it has been the reading ; 


|come and go unbidden; 
raising Ourselves upon our elbow, take | 
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chance remark. What does it matter? 
There is no recognized way by which 
these awakenings come. They have to 
come to us; we seem to see something 
which, if it be a dream, is for the mo- 
ment more tangible than our ordinary 
experiences. 

We seem to see life as a whole with a 
clearness which is denied to us at other 
times. We look round, and we can see 
the path we have come and the way we 





wish to go. The possibilities of lite 
suddenly open to us, and we recognize 


our true—that is to say, our highest | 
| 


position in the world. We take a new 
orarenewed view of affairs, and are 
aware of the poesibilities which in our) 
routine of life we do not acknowledge. | 

These pauses in life we suppose eed 
known to everybody. All experience | 
the moments, whether awakenings or | 


dreams, in which they seem to take a | strains of music or the cadences of verse 
stand on a higher plane and be able to | have taken you in their velvet grip, or 
peer a little way into the mysteries of | the wonders of science have set you 
life, to understand some of those things | thinking and speculating, you will at 


atic thought. 

They are the moments when what is | 
best in man comes uppermost and the | 
evil disappears. To call them dreams 
is to asperse the highest side of our na- | 
ture. To call them awakenings is to | 
acknowledge that at other times in these | 
long intervals between the pauses we do 
but dream. We have said that these | 
moments do not lie within our reach, to 
be grasped whenever we will. They | 
steal upon us unawares, and sometimes 
when least expected. Yet there are oc- 
casions when they seem to recur system- 
atically. The seasons of the year to 
which custom has affixed ap arbitrary 
value seldom fail to stimulate us into 
taking one of those looks round. 

Who is there, for instance, so dead to 
the possibilities of existence and to his 
own shortcomings that what we choose 
to call New Year’s Day gives him no 
pause? Who, even in advancing years, 
can pass the anniversary of his own 
birth without becoming a little bit re- 
flective and experiencing that gift of 
inspiration which enables one to see 
with more than usual clearness what is 
in front, and to remember what is be- 
hind? We know unfortunately that 
this feeling is more intense in youth 
than in old age. 

There are many circumstances that 


which elude the grasp of mere I 


'give yourself. 


| just compensation to the 





recall to us the heaven of our infancy, 
mellowed and softened perhaps by the 
thoughts and experiences of maturity, 
but the same in essentials. Sorrow and 
pleasure, the awakening of the emo- 
tions by music or poetry, serve to rein 
us up short in our mechanical dream- 
like wanderings through life, and make 
us recognize the reality of things. 

Was it not Darwin who so deeply re- 
gretted that in his eagerness for scienti- 


music, and had therefore missed much 
of the poetry of life? But how did he 
come to recognize this fact, and, if he 
recognized it at the end, why did he 
lose sight of it before? Simply because 
the scientist, like the philosopher, or 
like the most commonplace of mankind, 


_and acquire powers through what ap- 


of character. 
| from which new supplies may con- 
| stantly be drawn. 


tic research he had neglected poetry and | 


becomes too soon the creature of reflex | 
action, and runs easily along appointed | 


lines without the power to take an all- 
embracing view of life. 


Then one of | 


those pauses comes to him, and he is | 


able to see those things—the heaven of 
his infancy—to which his eyes have 
been closed for so long, and he recog- 


/ ing in accordance with the active efforts 


nizes that even in « splendidly absorb- | 
ing life-study he has contrived to lose — 


sight of some of the beauties of exist- 
ence. 
These moments of self-revelation and 
almost superhuman  perspicuity, 
we all know, are guests that 
but they are 
nevertheless guests that appreciate a 
warm welcome, and return most often 


of 
which 


to those who receive them indulgeutly 
and open-heartedly. And there is profit 
as Well as infinite pieasure to be iost by 


If any tell you that these 
and 


their negiect. 


day-dreams are a foolishness a 





away, do not believe them. They are | 
moral stimulants as well as pleasing 
pictures. It would be no exaggeration 
to say that the man who despises them | 
is to be as little trusted as “the aan | 
who hath no music in his soul.” 

To be habitually introspective is 
morbid and demoralizing; but never to 
have a quiet confidential talk with one- 
self, arguing and debating and trying to 
bring oneself to reason, is above every- 
thing a sign of decadence. And never 
more absolutely than in these self-cun- 
fidences does one recognize the absolute 
truth of one’s having two natures. You 
are quite capable, if you have not 
reached a certain stage of deteriora- 
tion, of giving yourself sound paternal 
advice. 

In ordinary moods you are not will- 
ing to listen thus; but maybe, when the 





least be prepared to hear what you have 
to say to yourself. And be sure of this 
—there is no one in the world able to | 
give you such sound advice as you can | 


Listen well, and bow to your own 
wisdom; and, if you faithfully act up tw 
these personal suggestions, you will 
find a wonderful improvement in your 
moral health and in your appreciation 
of life. The pauses are useless enough 
if you make no attempt to merge them 
into your routine life; but, if you are | 
an attentive listener and a diligent 
scholar, you get a splendid mingling of 
poetry and doctrine. 

EVERY rightful occupation has its 
industrious 
worker in the shape of well-earned 
money; it bas also its own peculiar 
service of welfare to the community; 
but beyond both these it exerts a reac- 
tive influence for good upon the life and 
character of every faithful toiler. It 
has the power of developing every 
taculty of the mind, every fine moral 
quality. Energy, courage, fortitude, pa 
tience, perseverance, calmness, disin- 
terestedness, magnanimity, fidelity, 
may all be unfolded, expanded, and 
strengthened through our daily ordi- 
nary labor. 


—_—— 





_—_— 


JusT as a child learns to walk through 
many a fall, that seems only painful at 
the time, 80 we may all learn lessons 


pears at the time somewhat disastrous. 
Earnest and continuous effort is a 
copious source from which flow strength 
of body, strength of mind, and strength 
It is a source open to all, 





COMPLIMENTS are the poetical touches 
which redeem the monotony of prosaic | 
existence. In the intercourse of sym- 
pathetic and well-bred people they have 
a natural place; and it is as pleasant to 
recognize by word or look the graces 
and charms of our friends as it is to 
enjoy and protit by them. 


— = 


HUMAN strength can be earned 
through human energy. It is not al- 
ways a gift which Nature st owers upon 
some and denies to others, but is ofcven 
a gradual development in the progress- 





| 
and earnest struggles which he pute | 
forth from day to day. 


I FIND the great thing in this world | 


/is not so much where we stand as in| 


what direction we are moving; to reach 
the port of heaven, we must sail some- 
times with the wind and some against it 
—but we must sail, and not drift, nor 
lie at anchor. 





THE more apt we are to neglect smal! 
things the we ought to 
effects of 
over ourselves, and place around 


more fear the 


this negligence, be watchfu 
us, if 
barrier 


some insurmountabic 


to this remissness. 


possible, 


| awdry, or polyandria. 


| Was Cand 


of some book or the hearing of some snare, to be discouraged and laughed CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENTS. 








Cc. D. A.—Mother Shipton was a famous 
fortune teller who lived in England tn the 
reign of Heury VIII. She may have made some 
successful guesses, but some at least of the pro 
phecies attributed to her were written after 
the events She is said to have foretold cor. 
rectly the deaths of Cardinal Wolsey and the 
Earl Percy. 


L. C. C.—In France, persons convicted 
of capital crimes are beheaded by an instro- 
ment called the guillotine. In England, Sent 
land, and Ireland, and in all the dependencies 
of the crown, the convict is hung, while in 
Germany beheading is the mode of execution 
adopted. In Austria, however, hanging ts the 
punishment for capital offences. 


D. N.—In monarchies the killing of the 
king, or an attempt to take his life, is treason. 
In Baogland, to imagine or compass the death 
of the king, or of the queen consort, or of the 
prince, or of the heir apparent of the crown, 
is high treason. In America treason ts con- 
fined to the actual levying of war against the 
United States, or an adhering to their ene 
mies, giving them aid and comfort. 


E. L. L —According to a very ancient 
tradition,the Arnazons were a nation of female 
warriors, who allowed no men to remain 
among them. but marched to battle under the 
command of a queen. The origin of this story 
is perhaps to be accounted for by supposing 
that vague descriptions, exaggerated and em- 
bellished, had reached the Wreeks of the 


| peculiar way in which the women of various 


Caucasian districts lived, performing wmili- 
tary duties which elsewhere devolved upon 
tinen 


A. H. H.—That torm ef polygamy 
which permits a woman to have more than 
one husband is designated by the term poly 
Itis principally pree 
ticeed in Thibet, where a wife commonly ts the 
wife of a whole family of brothers—the elder 
brother being the chief husband. In Ceylon, 
one or two of the South Pacific Islands, the 
Aleutian Islands, among the Cossacks and in 
several parts of Africa, this custom prevails 
to a great extent. 

M. N.—Ladies are not compelled to de- 
vote their whole attention to, and dance only 
with, the gentiemen who have acted as thetr 
escorts to a ball or x dancing academy, an‘ tt 
fis not at all likely that any well bred man 
would be so selfish as to expect that he could 
thus monopolise the lady’s company to the 
detriment of herself and her other male 
friends. On the contrary, he should be only 
too happy to allow some one else to share the 
bonor of acting as her partner in the dance. 


W. W. B—To gain the love of a young 
man who appears to think so little of you Is a 
dificult and at the same time a most delicate 
undertaking. The gentle sex should never 
thrust themselves on gentlemen, as by so do 
ing they injure themselves greatiy in the 
mind of the latter. Men do not cure to win a 
prize so easily, referring rather to pursue 
than be pursued. Treat the gentleman with 
the utmost politeness at all times, showing 
him those delicate attentions of which woman 
is the mistress, and it may be that before long 
he will become a suitor to your hand. 


T. D.—AIl wind is caused, directly or 
indirectly, by chance of temperature, Sup 
pose the temperature of two adjacent rections 
to become, from any cause, unequal, the alr 
of the warmer, being lighter, will ascend and 
flow over on the other, while the heavier air 
of the colder region will flow in below to 
supply its place. Thus, then, a difference tn 
the temperature of the two regions gives rise 
to two currents of air—one blowing from the 
colder to the warmer, along the surface of the 
earth, and the other from the warmer to the 
colder, in the upper strata of the atmosphere: 
and these currents will continue to blow un 
til the equilibrium is restored. 

L. D. G.—Ducking for apples set afioat 
in «large tub of water is a time-honored Hal 
loween custom. Another source of merrt 


| ment consists in hanging up a stick horizo 


tally by a string from the celling and putting 


| a candle on one end of the stick andan apple 


on the other. It is then made to revoive 
rapidiy, the company in succession leaping 
up and snatching at the apple with their tect: 
(no use of the bands being allowable) It veTye 
frequently happens that the candie come> 
round before the person is aware of the fact, 
either sorching his face or anointing him with 
a copious coating of grease. Such misadven 
tures naturally cause an abundance of laugh 
ter, and admirably serve the purpose of W hil 
ing away an hour or two. Acting charadirs 
en words suited to the occasion will alse fur: 
nish much amusement for the assembled com 
pany, who should be supplied with an abun 


| dance of apples and nuts of all kinds. 


CHRISTOPHER —St. Christopher was ® 
saint of the Greek and Koman Churches, 30° 
is said to have lived in the third century; b!- 
pagan name was Offerus; Offerus registered & 
vow to serve only the mightiest, and, dee™ 
ing the emperor to be such, he entered i's 
service; but one day he caught his majest) 
crossing himself, which proved to be fron 
fear of the Satan, so he quitted his service fo" 


that cf the Evil One, who was evident 
mightier: after that Offerus found ¢ 
Satan was afraid of the cross, and forth#'* 


he enlisted under Christ, devoting his t! 
carrying pilgrims across a deep streau 
lay a little child was being carried & 
the side } hf ‘ 


t wr 


im, but p 1 so heavy 


fterwards 


nised 








' 





j «aw « field of rich, green Clover grow, 
Its blossoms honey-laden for the bee; 
And turning to the owner who stood by, 
I asked what time the harvesting would be. 


rwill not be gathered in.” “How then?” I } 
‘ ried, 
“Jlave you no recompense for all your totit” 
The farmer smiled—he was more wise than I— 
“| plow tt under to enrich the soil.” 


An all at once I seemed to see more clear 
~oroe things that I had tried to comprehend: 
Has not the heart, like that broad fleid, tts 
growths, 
lbat never seem to reach thelr destined 


end? 


Its early dreams that perish anfulfilled? 
It. youthful bopes that vanish ere their 


prime? 
It- found affections and tts tender love, 
ftorne down before their perfect blossom 
time? 


ised on these, and as 1 turned my feet 
Back to the city with its swift turmoil, 
i<mtied and said in tranquil, sweet content 
God plows them under to enrich the sofl” 
— 


A Broken Troth. 


BY RB, 4, 


l 








Lady Hardy’s drawing-room in 
Cardiff Square, 

It was the grandest bali that Lady 
Hardy had ever given; but ihe occasion 
seemed to demand a flourish of trumpets. 
Ata quarter to three o’clock tbat sfter- 
nocn two Bishops and a Dean had united 
Eveleen Hardy to Charles Donovan Ter- 
ence O’Brien, second Earl of Calcorren. 

There was nobody to hand the Ear! over 
the coals for following the dictates of his 
warm Irish heart, passing over all the 
fashionable heiresses and marrying sweet, 
mischievous, radiant Eveleen, penniless 
and naive, transported from a remote part 
of the Green Isiand, where she bad grown 
up in wildness and unrestraint, to the 
captivity of a London season on straitened 
means and fettered by the rules of ‘good 
society.” Lady Hardy had foreseen 
aright when she brought her wild-ftlower 
to the London market. 

1, a8 a cousin of the family, was bidden 
to both wedding and ball. Perhaps the 
quixolc love-marriage of the weaithy 
young Peer was making me feel more 
than usually cynical as I leaned against 
one of the white-and-gold Corinthian col- 
umps of the drawing-room door and 
watcued Miss Stuart going dowr to sup 
per, ‘eaning on Colonel Karslake’s arm. 

There seemed to be only two courses 
open to méeé—marriage with an heiress, or 
starvation. I had not been brought up to 
take Kindly to starvation. 

Untill was five and-twenty | was ac 
knowledged heir to my wealthy bachelor- 
uncle, who brought me up, both my par- 
énts being dead. He encouraged meé to 
ie@away my time, to spend a great deal 
of money, and in most ways to unfit my- 


iw tin.e was midnight; the scene, 





Seif for the task of earning a living. 

Two years before Lady Hardy's bail he | 
married, in circumstances which it would | 
be idie to describe. His son, a heaithy 
aod vigorous boy, made his appearance in 
due course; and, when 1 went down for | 
the christening, | was informed that, in | 
view of his having a family, be had just 
altered his will, and that, as | was remem- 
bered only by a legacy, | bad better look 
Up iny profession—the Bar—and try to 
bane it pay. 

! honestly strove to bear myself with 
Gignity im the circumstances; and with 
Braulude | own that people were very 
Kind, and that my cards of invitation did | 
hol lessen perceptibly after my reverse of 
fortune. 

Sutitis hard for a man to begin to. 
resii7e the valueof money for the first 
Umeé at five and-twenty. I had expensive 
tastes and expensive friends, It was bit- 
‘erand irksome—I own it—to bave to 
bring down all wy aspirations to the level 
Of dollars and cents. 

Every one advised me to marry Miss 
Stuart. There seemed to be a singular 
Shanimity of opinion on the subject, 
*Lich annoyed me very much, for of 
4786 1 knew that I should be simply ap 

ated ifeven 1 could bring my seif 
respect down low enough to propose for 
‘WO thousand @ year. 

isliked Miss Stuart; she wasof t 


ie 


bil 


6 type of beauty which is irrita 
k- Asshe went down the staircase lear 
S né VColonel’s arm, 1 wondered 


& ac ever happened wr could ever 


rullla her front hair, crumpie 
ress, soil her glove, or stain her 


Ley: 


| least idea what lo say. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Warm rebel biood. 


“Faultily faultiess, icily regular, splen- 
didly null” y reg » SP 


, —that line described her exactly. 


I could never think of anything to say 
to hes, though a dearth of conversation — 
of a kind—has never been considered one 
of my special faults. In her presence | 
was tongue tied. I always feitas if | were 
trying to address trivial observations to @ 
stately majestic marble goddess on a high 
pedestal. 

My frivolous attempts to converse could 
never change the scarcely smiling peace 


of the still perfect features; | could neither | 


please nor annoy her. I had never hoped 
to please her, but of late ] bad had a burn 
ing desire to annoy her. 

+ suppose I must own that ! did aamire 
her aftera fashion when first we met. 
Sucb perfection of physical beauty could 
scarcely failtocommand admiration. But 
set a man to make bimself agreeable to the 
Venus of Milo! Great heavens! Give me 
life, warm life, however faulty, sooner 
than petrifying alabaster calm, torpid in- 
different far-away stillness which can re- 
spond neither to love nor to hate, 

I had grown to feel vindictive towards 
ihe beauty. Proved powerless to attract, 
I was conscious of a mad desire to wound 
ber. Whatrighthad she to pose as \We- 
youd reach of ail buman emotion ? 

My ill-bumor vanished in a smile as 
Flossie Duffus came up-stairs leaning on 
her partner’s ari. 

She was a pretty little brunette, with 
warm deep coloring. Though far from 
being in iove, 1 certainly admired her; 
moreover, in defiance of my better judg 
ment, I had sent her a dozen pairs of 
gioves on Valentine’s Day, and several 
expressive glances from under her long 
soft lashes told me that she knew full well 
whence tney came. 

My waltz with ber was a delightful one; 
but my pieasure was damped just at the 
end oy a reference to my programme, 
which showed me to be engaged to Misa 
Stuart for the next. 

I revenged myself by entering my 
name twice lower down on F lossie’s card, 
she nothing loath. | lingered at her side 
till the strains of the band had begun 
again, then rose reluctantly and sauntered 
off to find the heiress, 

She was seated on a red velvet sofa by 
Coionei Karsiake. 

“] believe this is our waltz,’”’ | said, 
pausing before her. 

She rose at once with her unvarying 
weil-bred calm, and, with a slight bow to 
her late partner, who glared savagely at 
me, took my arin. 

The dancing-room was particularly full 
as we reached the door. | paused before 
making a start. 

“Is it cool in the boudoir ?’’ asked Miss 
Stuart, in a» soit clear voice, 

‘In the boudoir? I believe so,’ 1 re 
plied, somew bat surprised. 

“If it will not disappoint you, | would 
rather sit down than waltz,’’ she went on 
gentiy. 

This from ber was a most astonishing 
request. i wondered what its moilve 
covld possibly be—certainly neither 
fatigue, caprice, nor a dosire for flirtation. 


i 
| Smooth pale cheeks for a moment with | 








Ail three were foreign to her quiescent 


naiure. 1 piloted my fair charge through 
the throng, apd presently wo arrived in a 
fragrant gioom lighted only by Chinese 
lanterns. 

We were sole tenants of the luxurious 
little apartment, and, as if by mutual con- 
sent, we sat down on # Cosy lounge just 
opposite to a picturesque little rocKery 
With « ceaseless drip of water among some 


ferns. 
As usual in her society, | had not the 


chuice of a subject to her, I thought. I 
cared little that she should see that I took 
no paius to please her. She isust at least 
perceive that I was not intent on hunting 
down her fortune. 

Sne broke the silence after a while with 
the remark — 

“What do you usually talk about, Mr. 
Den yer ?” 

“Talk about? 1? When?’ was my in- 
eoherent response, 

«Because, whenever | see you talking to 
any one, I invariably wonder what it is 


k so interesiod always! 


about; Vou io 
> ’ , 4 t ‘ 4 
‘Really, I pswered hesitaltiogly—lI 
was take aback Oy tbhia remark sO [nis 
~iler «x ‘ 4 “a en 
. ~ A 
A x “ 
= 
Does ry, AAS 
w ? 


if you 


“Ob, yes—a great many things! 


1 would leave the | 


were any ove éise, | should ieli you how 
pleasant I felt it to be sitting here with 
you tn this dreamy half light, with the 
soft music of the distant waltz in our ears; 
but I could not tell you so.” 

“Why not? Because it would not be 
true?” She put the question placidly and 
coolly. 

“No; because you would not believe 
ine.” 

She raised ber eyes to look at me, and 
then sald, pacsing a littie before she 
spoke, which was a habit of hers— 

“IT havea good deal of faiih—in some 
pecple.”" 

“lenvy you that,”’ 1 answered. ‘It is 
certainly the bardest of the three cardinal 
Virtues fora man who has knocked about 
London for the last ten years to retain.” 

*W hat—faith T"’ —“ Yes—faith.”’ 

“Does the faith which is one of the car- 
dinal virtues mean or rather include faith 
in our feliow-creatures ?”’ 

She asked the question in a slow hesitat- 
ing tone. In any other girl I should have 
called it shynesa, but with her I knew it 
could be only lack of interest. 

I dearly love discussion, and with any 
one elise should bave been ready at one to 
plunge into the vexed question of faith; 
but I felt no inclination to do so in the 
clrceumatances, 

instead, there broke in upon mea wiid 
desire to say or do something to atartie 
her cut of ber serene calm. I never once 
dreamed that the result of my insane freak 
would be anything bat my own uller rout 
and disceomfiture, but I could not resist 
the impulee which had taken possession 
of me to find out what wy placid goddess 
looked like when she was angry, insulted, 
as she must be at my insolent and totally 
unexpected presumption. Suddenly | 
tooked up from the carpet at which I had 
been gazing and fixed my eyes on her 
face. 

“Mies Stuert,"’ | said, modulating my 
voice toa iow and tender key, ‘I cannot 
answer ¥ ur question; but I want to ask 
you another, to which you can return a 
straightforward answer, though whether 
it will take the form | wish it to do or not 
fate must decide’ 

She turned partially towards me, with a 
look of dreamy haif attention. 

*Yes—your question is——” 

It was too tempting. Her utter indiffer 
ence goaded me on to «spring my mine 
under her unsuspecting feet. 
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, do something, | took both her handa, and 


said, with as much fervor as I could com- 
mand— 

“Howcanl thank you for the great 
honor you bave bestowed upon me?’ 

“By refraining from fine speeches, for 
one thing,” she anewered, with a hail. 
smile, ‘and by taking me to mamma, for 
another, for | am afraid it is very late.”’ 

I hesitated a moment. Should | kiss 
her? I was by no means an adept in the 
art, for | was never the kind of fellow who 
takes delight in kissing « pretty girl 
whenever he feels sentimental and she 
will allow it. 

Moreover, | could not bellewe that so 
queenly a beauty as Mise Stuart would 
permit a kiss in s boudoir at a dance; so I 
bentonone knee, again took the hand 
which she had unglovet for my benefit, 
and Kissed it reapectfaily. 

“You have made me very bappy, Miss 
Stuart,”’ I anid. 

“IT hope I shall be able to do so," she 
answered, rising to her feet. 

I gavehermy arm in silence, and to- 
gether we left the dusky coolness and 
came out once more into the blaze of 
light. 

“May Ilcomeand see your mother to- 
morrow, Miss Stuart?’ 1 asked, 

‘*Yos,’’ she answered quietly; “I! shail 


| tell her all about it to night." 


“Will you be my wife?'’! said calmly | 


and incisively, with a complete cause at 


theend to show her that that wasall 1) 


had to ask. 


She turned her face to me, and her two 


light-gray eyes were fixed, I think for the 
first time, full upon mine. There was a 
look in them which | could not fathom, 
but which caused a deep red Mush to man- 
tle my guilty brow in the most idiotic 
fashion possible, Fiends and furies! It 
was she who shouid biush, notl! 

“Why should you wish to make me 
your wife?’ was ber astonishing rej oin- 
der 

“There is only one reason, Mias Stuart, 
which shoud induce a man to ask a 
woman to give herself to him.’ My voice 
faltered, and my beart throbbed #0 while 
uttering this implied perjury that my de- 
meanor might well be construed as evil 
dence of a Warmer emotion, 

There was a moments awlul pause; 
then, very quietly and deliberately, she 
removed the giove from her snow-white 
hand and tall ber hand in mine. 

Heaveus, did sbe meau lo aceeapl me? 


Such an hKiea was never included In my 


wildest caicuiations | turned Lot and 
cold; | treaibled 
“] believe tu you,’ she said softly. 


“Such atmanast you could bave bul one 
motve io asking a Woman to be lis wile, 
You are almost the only inan whe ever 
mace iove tome Po wili marry you.” 

I sent up @ frantic 
Sarl lo Open abd sWallow ime Up. 


mental prayer for the 
Kivery 


word she uttered stung me to the quick 


| I felt myseifto be the meanest hound to 


feeling Mo incumvent Apmoe D6 


iL Was too date to retract oF 


ekpranation oi 


@kistenjes; oa 


wMiteiipel mis my shametul 


' : . 
oomiuet= 1 fraliseemt toe oop 


little hand to 
my sips Wilheuls w ral. 

Alf.er ano .ber minute's pause she spoke 
“| asked you le bring ue in here because 
Colone. Karsiake Lad just proposed to ine 
efused i Ai bad #haken me 


are lo dace 


)@ay and 


“Have you considered,”’ I asked, mop 
ping saddenly, “what ea singularly un- 
suitable son-in-law she will consider me? 
I did not mention to you just now, because 
I feit sure that you knew quite well what 
everybody knows, that | have no fortune.” 

“Yos—I knew it.” 

I held my tongue in sheer rmazeme:.t, 
and we walked on. Mra. Stuart was wait. 
ing for ber daughter near the entrance. | 
handed the ladies into the carriage, bade 
them ‘(iood night,” and returned to the 
house half stupefied,. What had 1 done? 
I had engaged myself to a giri for whom |! 
eared not one jot, and who was evidentiy 
herself absolutely without heart, 

Was there over such a wooing? What 
girl with an atom of feeling would have 
accepted such a proposal as [| bad made? 
But, since she had accepted it, I must 
abide by the consequences of my own 
egregious folly. 

What a Nemesis! At the beginning of 
the evening | had been a trifle low -apirited 
perbaps, but I was free; now I felt fet- 
tered. | would have given all the ex- 
pectations | possessed two years ago to 
undo the work of tbe laat hour, 

* oe e e e@ @ 

“Miss Stuart, the much dreaded inter 
view is over,’’ | sald, going forward and 
taking her hand as she entered the richly- 
furnished drawing-room in Abingdon 
Gardens « few minutes afler her mother 
had left. “Your mother haa been very 
good to me,”’ 

“Why should she be otherwise, Mr. 
Denyor? Isitan injury that you ahould 
seek lo marry her daughter?" 

“| am not sure (hat it isn'ta fellow so 
utterly unworthy,’ [| said, with perfect 
sincerity. 

She shook her head with a slightly 
deprecating smile. 

“Sit down,” | went on awkwardly; 
“you must be Lired this morning. Nit on 
this sofa. May | wit by you? And yet 
you do not look fatigued”’—aa | glanced 
at her face, nO paler than usual, and her 
large gray eyes, which Were as clear as 
“vor. 

“i never show fatigue.’ 

‘Then you were fatigued 

A pune, 

‘You—I was fallgued.’ 

This was said with an airofl shrinking 
reserve which, In the woman I ioved, 
would have been jJast enough to lnapire 
me with # delicious resolve to conquer it; 
butin her, cod as | koew her to be, it 
siuiply bored me, It wae frightful. 1 
look refuge ia common places, 

She answered ne as quietly as ueual 
told m6 thal she preferred the country to 
London, and was rather Uredof going 
abroad Shelikel the theatre when the 
play Was worth seeing 
and very fond of pictures 


was fond of music 
it wasa reiief 
to find that my future wile hal some de- 
cided Lastes; by grauifying them | might 


manage to atone in some measure fur the 


love | could not give At iast 1 resent a 
‘There i* no reason, is there i asked 
her, “why our marriage should te te- 
ferred, Miss S art? ‘> 1 y i lislilike 
M ‘ whe 
‘ 4 s 
" a 
V4 
' 
“1 « ar 4 y 
house i dislike London weddings.’ 
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“We will be married on the top of the 
grest Pyramid if you like,” | anewered 
eageriy. “Your wishes are my law.” 

“Thank you,” she sald simply. 

‘Mies Stuart,”’ I said, lingering, ‘would 
you mind—would It at all incon venieace 
you to call me by my Christian name? 
‘Mr. Denyer’ sounds very formal." 


‘“Ocortainly,”’ she answered qoaietly; “bat 


what is your name?" 

“Lawrence,” I answered, biuehing awk 
wardly. 

“Then, Lawrence, 
Will you use it?” 

“LT will; it suite you.” 

“Do you think #>?" 

“You have chosen a very poor Ket 


my pame is Una 


Crome Koight, Una," said 1, with bitter _ 
ean only bope your influence | 


ness. 
may make 
worvant."" 
Then | stooped and kissed her cool fair 
brow with feverish lips. Sheslipped from 
my armeaeand moved awiftly away before 
I had time to see If she was displeased, 


him worthier to be your 


and | beat a shame-faced and basty re 
treat. 
Never in my life before had I been so 


engagement was 
I was remorse 


miserable, My 
millstone round my neck, 


tul whenever | waa not with my future 
wife, miserably bored when in ber pres 
ence 


I found myself counting the days that 
must pass before she and Mrs. Stuart went 
down to Hartland to prepare for the weet 
ding, as then I should not be expeced t& 
eall every other day. 

1 did not in the least progress 
~itt 


Una and 
towards a knowledge of each other 
fact, after the fire! day she was perceptibly 
more distant to me than before. 1 dines 
with her, rode with her, drove with her, 
took her to the theatre, was seen with her 
at baile during the short remainder of the 
London season; and all the time we were 
iike chance acquaintances rather than be 
trothed lovers. 

I loathed myself for every faise word of 
anything like tenderness; | felt that | was 
a traitor each time my lips touched ber 
cheek —the only woman's cheek, | belewe, 
which | could have kissed without emo 
Lion. 

| fancied Mra. Stuart considered me an 
unsatisfactory lover; but, as for Una, 
whether she was bappy or unhappy wae 
impossible to divine, She acquiesced ta 
all my suggestions; but she grew restiews, 
and would notsit by me when we were 
alone 

Nhe got up and wandered to the tower 
stand or the plano; and | # rove to render 


my sigh of relief inaudible. It could not 
no? on, 
1 seemed to be going mad; | grew 


moody and morose, more and more com 
scious of the dastardly part | was playing. 
more and more determined to confess my 
baseness and obtain release, 

Kat for courage to do it up 
before that queenly woman and own that 
for the last month | had been making a 
fool of her! The thought appalled me 

It must be done, however, and | de 
termined that it should be done before 
they lefttown. I pleaded the urgent ina 


to stand 


vitation of an old friend, and ran down to 


Brighton for a coupie of days to think the 
matter over. 

When | appeared at the table d'hots at 
the hotel, who should walk in with ber 
father but poor little Fiossie Duffus? Nhe 

indescribably preity, bat pale— 
iil 

1 eageriy made my way towards the 
pair, The sudden start, the naive bia=b 
told me the reason of poor Flossie’s pale 
She thought | had treated ber 
badiy. So l hbad; but | was still enough 
ofa mannotto flirt with her while yet 
another woman's property. 

| checked my eager gladness at meeting 
her, and conversed on the most ordtnary 
1 left the hotel that night fully de 
termined on breaking my engagement 
the next day. Not that I 
deepiy in love with Flossie or that | saw 
any prospect of ever being able to marry 
her, bul somehow the sight of ber hat 
made me feel my baseness more. 


looked 


ralhec 


topic. 


Arrived at my lodgings in London, I 
found a note from my flancee awaiting 
m ». 


it ran—**Marcm ma, 
the 
Night 
fr 


so 


“My dear Lawrence,’’ 
Patliips, 
to night 
you 
and care 


l are going t 
Tweifth 
returned 


and 
to 


‘ieneral 
Lyceum nee 


if 


ghion 


ageio have ERs 
Hr 


na t 


to see the pilmy 


ne will 


ak he | r i«ox 


lthrew down the letter 


like «a 
i 


| me with a look in them ! had 


was really | 
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to receive from one’s fiancee! It strength 
eoed my determination. 

The next morning I went to Abingdon 
Gardens, and sent up my card to Una, 
with these words pencilled on the back— 


an you grant me an audiences alone now? 
“—. Dd.” 


Una never kept me waiting. Sbe came 
in almost immediately, looking remark- 
ably beautiful. I had once ventured to 
| may that! thought she dressed in white 
| tam freqnentiy 
- Om thie day she wore a softly draped 

morn ing-gown of rose-colored crepe and 
| an antique silver belt. She came up to 
| ume quietly, as usual, and gave me her 


“How do you do, Lawrence? You don't 
leok better for your change. Have you 
| come to tell me you don’t care to go to- 


} might?” 
| A® she spoke, abe seated herself on a 


never seen 


| 

| low echeir, the sunlight falling on her 

| golden coronet of hair. Why could I not 

| lowe her? Poon! Could a man love the 
Venus de’ Medici? 

| “Nea, Una Ihave come to make you a 

| con feeeton."’ 

i She suddenly raised ber large eyes to 

| 


before—a iook of frightened appeal. 
“Vea?” she said a little hurriedly. 
“I have come to tell you that the man 
|} you have promised to marry is the mean- 
est creature in this world of meanness —to 
you what will make you shrink from 
me WIth horror and detestation.” 


tet. 


to come without her owo will—‘nothing 
ecoeld make me detest you.” 

My beart seemed to stand still 

“Yea "’ | answered passionaleiy, fing- 
ing off the momentary impression, 
will make you detest me; and, by Heaven, 
I would ratber have hate and scorn than 
the acy coldness with whic) you treat 
mer? 

“Lawrence!” 

She pat down her right band, resting it 
irmly on the seat of the chair beside ber, 
and, raising her left, she held it close to 
her heart. 

“Listen,”’ 1 said—‘“‘and forgive me if a 
moment ago | forgot myself! My proper 
piece is in the dustat your feet. But at 


lestimate myself. I] am not worthy to be 
im the same room with you, much less to 
dare to @ddress you as I did just now! 

“Hear my confession! 1 do not love 
yea! 
Daring ail these dreadful weeks | have 
teem acling a lie to you; and ! have come 
to release you from the promise you gave 
me when you believed me to be an honest 
man ! 





| as white as alabaster. 
look of pain on the features of any hu- 
|} man creature, Nhe fixed her haunting 
bepes om my face, as a victim wight gaze 
| pom hos torturer, in the forlorn hope of 

| huding some mercy there, 
“Sethatis what it meant!’ she said at 
as one Who has received an hiswer 
“On, 
Lawrence, why could you not have told 
|} me that before? What wrong have | done 
you thal you should make ine suffer so?’ 
“1 Ged not tell you because | dared not,’’ 

l returned, in mullisd tones The situa 

borrivie, so different from, so 
worse than anything | hac 
possibie, IT had expected icy 

ON ness Slaiuesque contempt, 
perhaps a flash of scathing sarcasm; but 
imal she should break down I turned 
asy and faint 

~ You can never forgive such a wrong as 

i save dome you,’ | went on, strugg'ing 

for composure. “You trusted me; I have 

belrayed yourtrust You thought me an 
_homeradle man; | have shown myself an 
utter scoundrel, Can you wonder that 1 
sarank from tearing the veil from your 
eyes?” 

“It ts 1 who have been blind from the 
Ors,’ abe broke in suddenly, rising and 
ereesing the room to the manteipiece. 
“Why could | never see what is so plain 
now? 1 thought you reserved or dilli ient; 
ltheaght that as we came to know each 
ober better you might stow me more of 
your noble—. Lawrence Denyer, what 
motire, if not love, could you have had in 
asking me to be your wife?” 

‘Il wee not a mercenary one—ihbat is all 


} Lasa, 
Neal aod crushing to a cruel doubt, 


thom Ses lx 
inhinieiy 
imagined 
ibajesiic 





, 


l ask wou to beileve,’’ 1 returned, standing 
before eT Kea criminal under the lash 
\ ne bere ca “6 (be engage 
~ - a! we that. 
“hal *as ashe asked ng 
wok . golden hair from her tempies 
. ber white feverish hands. ‘Did 
erg she advanced suddenly and paused 


| for your complete satisfaction and be- 


| ceeded perfectiy—my degradation is com- 


' and, leaning against the marbie, buried 


“Na, Law ence, no’’—the words seemed | 


**1t ; 


| to ask anything of the woman I have in- 
jured so deeply—but give me your hand, 


least you cannot estimate me lower than | 


i have never loved you in the least! | 


| bad always thought ber pale, but dur- | 
ing wy brutal speech she turned almost | 
I never saw such a | 


| gee to what point you could lead me, how 





ee 





before me, ber clenched hands down at) 
her sides—~“‘did jou do it tw humiliate | 
me?’’ 

I folded my arms and stood before ber, | 
my head bent Had my life depended on 
it, lcould noi bave uttered a word at that 
moment 

“Then it is true?” ehe asked, with a wail 
in her voice which seemed to enter my 
very soul. “You exercised your wonder- 
fal powers of fascination over ms, Jost to 


low you ceula lay my pride, how deeply 
you could humbis and degrade me, 7 hen, 


cause I care nothing now what! say or 
do, 1 will tell you that you have suc- 


plete; you have br ken my heart!" 
Nhe wandered back to the mante! piece 


her fec3 in her handa. 

I stood motionless, bardly able to credit 
the evidence of my seuses, Una Stuart 
had a beart, and that heart was mine. The 
clock ticked on for some seconds; then she 
turmed her head half towards me, and 
said, in ber own clear quiet tones — 

“Will you go away now, piease?’’ 

I rose and advanced a step nearer. A 
rigid white band wae at once heid out to 
keep me back 

“Una,” I said, “let me say this to you. 
I litte knew with what manner of wo- 
man I had te deal when ! grossly insulted 
you by the offerof my hand. I thought 
you were very proud, very cold, and en- 
tirely heartiess, 

“To day you havesbown me for the first 
time what you are; and, for your satisfac- 
tion, | may tell you that my humiliation 
is rendered far more bitter by the know!l- 
eige of what might have been mine. 
Una,” I pleaded, my voice shaken and 
husky, “I bave po right to ask it—no right 


if but for one moment, in token that one 
day perhaps, when you are some lucky 
fellow's bappy wife and have almost for. 
gotten the man who so wronged you, you 
may forgive me!” 

She raised her hand slowly, still keeping 
her face hidden. For an instant the smail 
warm fingers trembied in my clasp. How 
blind I had been! I could feel now by the 
touch of that band that she loved me. 
What for? Heaven only knew. Bad as I 
was at my best, | bad certainly shown my 
worst side to this woman who loved me. 

‘Heaven biess you!’ 1 said h.-pelessly. 
“And, as you are strong and nobie, and | 
weak and erring, be pitiful to me!” 

Asshe withdrew her hand from mine, 
she murmured, with her face still hid- 
den— 

* You will leave London at once?”’ 

“Twill, Of course you will let it be un- 
derstood that KH was by you, not ms, that 
the engagement was broken.”’ 

| lingered yst an instant, but she made 
another more imperative motion with her 
hand. I could oaly leave her, departing 
from the room where! had never spent a 
happy moment since first 1 entered it. 

Comedy and tragedy! My farce had 
ended tragically enough. Weill, I was 


free at last! 
* a 





7 al * * 


Why did not my newly found freedom | 
bring we happiness? I asked myself this 
quesiion as I leaned by moonlight over 
the bulwarks of the Calai+Douvres. From 
the silver waters a pale face looked re- 
proacnofully at me. 

“No, Lawrence—no—nothing would ever 
make me detest you.’’ The same face, but | 
full of passion, excited, quivering with | 
6motion, confronted me as I walked along | 
the Boulevards, as 1 watcbed the sun rise_ 
over the Rigi, as | climbed the glacier at | 
Zermatt. “You have broken my heart!” 

Tne whole trath burst upon me in the | 
Coliseum at Rome. 1 was alone. It was) 
a cloudiess day. I bad carried my dreary | 
heartache up to one of the highest tiers of 
the grand ruin. 

A pale starry golden flower was grow. | 
ing inacleft of the stone near me. Some 
bow it reminded me of Una Standing 
upand reaching as faras my arm would 
go, | managed to pluck it; and, when, 
moved by s suddén impulee, | raised it to 
my ips, | inhaied a faint delicate per- 
fume. I placed my arms upon the rocky 
siab and dropped my head upon them. 


“Una” I cried, “you are bitterly 
avenged: now that itis too late, I realize 
the truth. I love you, my own darling— 
Il love you! 

Son w. afler that spite of my bit 
t sa.) ness the rden on my heart 
see me! ghtened piaced my Homan 
blosson D ny pocket-book and  de- 
scen ded. 

1 ieft Rome that night I was seized 


ae 
with a wild desire to know at least whe 


Miss Stuart was doing; and | determined 


| to return to London. 


When I reached the metropolis, | foung 
a letter just arrived from my cousin Lady 
Hardy, saying that they had taken a 
pretty cottage near the New Forest for the 
autumn, and inviting me to come down 
and stay with them as long as! cared to 
stay. 

What made my heart leap and my 
pulses thrill as I read the in vitation? 
Only that I knew that Stillwater Lodge 
was not a mile from Hartland, where i 
was possible a certain goiden haired stately 
maiden might be at that moment. 

The next day I traveled down to Hamp 
shire 

It was a glorious September evening as 
1 walked up to the house. | was 
along a road close to s high wall whieh 
evidently concealed the kitchen garden of 
Stillwater Lodge. 

In this wall was a Gothic doorway, and, 
as [| spproached, laughing voices were 
audible, and two girls, opening the door, 
stepped into the road immediately in front 
ofme. One was my cousin Gladys, the 
other Una Stuart. 

Shame and gladness struggied together 
in my heart. The first thought was—“| 
see her again, and she is far, far more 
beautiful than I dreamed.”"” The second— 
“I have broken my promise and intruded 
upon her prese:ce.”’ 

She turned pele. I had learned to know 
that she scarcely ever blushed, however 
deeply moved. We took each other's 
bands in formal greeting; and | was gied 
that my cousin’s demonstrative weicome 
covered my intense confusion. 

“Aw—by Jove—that’s never you, Den- 
yer? I thought you were on the Conti- 


nent. 
I turned sharply round. Colonel Kars- 


lake bad come out of the gate from which 
the ladies had emerged. He carried a 
tennis racket, and appeared much at his 


ase. 
“You have come jast in the nick of 


| time,”’ he was kind enough to inform me. 


‘We have all been down in the meadows 
practising for the tournament to-morrow. 
Miss Stuart does me the honor to be my 
partner. I think, Mies Stuart, you and | 
are bound to win.” 

“The mischief you do!” was my inward 
comment. 

I gianced at Una. Her sweet face wore 
a dreamy far-off look. 

“You are sanguine, Colonel Kareilake,’ 
was ail she said. 

At that moment her pony-carriage came 
up the lane. 

“Are you so cruel as to insist upon noi 
staying to dine?” asked the Colonel, in 
low persuasive tones. 

“I cannot stay, thank you.” 

‘““You will be in good time to-morrow?” 
he continued, as he arrangéd the carriage 
rug. ‘At balf-past two o’clock sharp the 
players are to assembie I have set my 
heart on your winning that little golden 
racket.”’ 

“] assure you I have not set my heart 
upon it.” 

“No? To-morrow you will be all en- 
thusiasm.”’ 

“Shall 1? Good-night, Gladys! Good 
pight—Mr. Denyer!” 

1 approached the carriage. The Colonel 
fell back a couple of inches and eyed mé 
with scarcely-concealed amusement 0! 
course every one knew that the beires 
had jilted me. 

1 took her hand and raised my eye 
her face. She was looking at me, but ber 
gaze fell before mine 1 was suddenly 
fired with a desperate resolve. 

“Au revoir, Miss Stuart!’ 1 said point 
edly, and the carriage rolled away. 

“Gladys,” said I abruptly, as my cousio 


and I strolled ap to the house, leaving tbe 


Colonel to return to his tennis, “is Miss 
Stuart engaged to Colonel Karsiake?” 

“No, pot yet, but every one says she 
soon wil be. What did you and she 
quarrei about, Lawrence?” , 

“Little girls shouldn't ask qaesucns 
said I, with becoming severity. 

Stillwater Lodge was fall of visitors 
and dinner was to me a long dreary mee. 
Every one was in wild spirits; the cue" 
had « thousand and one little jokes which 
| could not understand. 

It was past nine o’clock when st lengt 
they adjourned en masse to the draw!Ds 
room to dance; and 1, without s#y!5é ° 
word to any one, stepped out into the 
night. I forgot even to put my bat 08. 
| waiked straight down across tne water 
meadows, the dew wetting my lighty 
siod feet and making my hair sam; 
and heavy. Did I not know the 
Hartland Park? It seemed as thoug® 
pale face framed in goiden hair ~™* becs 
oiling me op. 


fe 
way 
+ 








FE EE || 


do 


J 
3 


whieh 


ether 
a—*] 


nd — 
uded 


know 
rover 


| gied 


ef 5 


K ars- 
which 
ied a 
at his 


ck of 
a me. 
dows 


© my 
and | 


ward 


ake,’ 


nm pot 
el, in 


ow?" 


p the 
ot my 
olden 


rionel 
d mé 
t Of 
eires* 


yes to 
1t ber 
denly 


point- 


ousin 
1g the 
; Miss 


s sbe 
i she 


T na,” 
sitors, 


zuests 
which 


engib 
wing: 
ring ® 
o te 


water- 
gbuy 
jaw} 


av 


bec 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





| jumped the fence which diviled the 

park from the garden and advanced across 

the lawn. There wasan oak-panelled sit- 

ting-room at one end of the house in 

wi.ica Uaa loved to sit when alone. Had | 
tne gods been propitious and sent her 

there to-night? Yes! 

As | approached, there reached my ear a 
plaintive strain of Schubert, and a flood 
ot lamplight fell from the open window 
upon the velvety turf. 1 advanced as 
xuiltily ase thief, and stood in the shadow 
just outside the cesement. 

She was quite alone. She sat at the 
grand piano, ber bands straying over the 
keys, her profile raised, her sweet 
thoughts faraway. Ina minute her piay- 
ing ceased, and, like one lost in dreaming, 
she dropped her bead upon ber hand. In 
a voice which the excited beating of my 
heart rendered unnatura! | ssid softl y— 

“Unal”’ 

With a vioient start, she roese and looked 
round; but I] was invisible where | stood. 

“No,’’ sbe said, in a low tone—‘“it is 
nothing. How olten before | have thought 
| heard him call me!” 

“It is not a delusion this time, Una.” 

Stepping into the room, | stood before 
her in my 6vening-dreas, bare-headed and 
pals, 

in one moment she had collected her- 
self with the marvellous power of self- 
control which 8 € possessed, and stood 
belore me once the statce in my folly and 
blind dumb ignorance I had thought was 
marble, 

My (Cialatea had come to life now. Ounce 
for ® moment she bad shown me her 
warm quivering beart. Didshne now im- 
agine she could delade me again into the 
belief that she was passionless ? 

“Mr. Denyer, may I ask the reason of 
this intrusion ?’ 

‘I cameé,”’ 1 began, and paused. 

She stood as still and silent as in the 
days of our betrothal; but pow | knew 
thatastorm of ontraged love and pride 
raged beneath the fair calm exterior. Ai 
last | possessed the key of - er strange na- 
ture. Could ] surrender my power over 
her? 

My woras were almost a cry. 

“Don’t send me away!’ I said. ‘1 
came because 1 couldn’t help myself, be- 
eause | cannot rest, because 1 have *some- 
thing to tell you which you must bear!’ 

“You bave taken a strange !iberty,’’ she 
said icily. Her voice was perfeciiy con- 
troiled. “Isitthe action of a gentieman 
to intrude on a lady's privacy like this? 1 
must ask you to leave the room at once!’ 

“It was the aciion of a man driven des 
perate!’ I replied. ‘Let me stay one 





minute; it will scarcely take one wmwinute 


to teli you what l have come to say, It} 


was wrong, Unwarrantable, disgraceful to 


prevent myself here alter the terrible | 


wrong done, the insult | offered you——”’ 
‘-Yes—the insult,’’ she broke in, with 
the same deadly quiet. ‘You promised 


lone of the little boys, a cacbuca 


me to keep away; but the breaking of a | 


promise weighs lightly with you. | might 
have expected it.’’ 

‘Say what you please; you havea right 
to punish me,”’ isaid. “1 went away—] 
tried to keep away—Il vow to you that I 
tried to obey you—bu: | was driven back 
to the place where I had lefi my beart—to 
you,” 

She iaughbed a shbortecoid laugh. I went 
on recklessly. 

‘ Revenge is dear to all women. 
he'é to-nigiit to give you yours —to teil 
yOu that from the moment I knew I[ had 
lost you l knew also that lloved you. I 
love you, Una—!I love you as I never 
thought meén could love nowadays! Now 
pat your foot on uy beart end stamyp the 
life out ofr itl’ 

| was excited, vehement As | ended, 
sie drew back witba little cry; but in @ 
moment she had recovered herself and 
raise t her white face to miue. There was 
evidently a scornful word on ner lips, but, 
a3 our eyes met, it died away. Sone tris 
lor speech, faltered, failed, turned away. 
Toere Wes a women’s stillness; then | 
heard her voice. 

“It is too late now.”’ 

“Too late!’ 1 echoed drearily. ‘ Yes- 
thats my sentence! I killei your love 
for me—it is dead; mine for you cannct 
die—it will be lifelong, like my repent- 
ance. | am going now. I! havéegiven you 
your revenge; you wii e# able one day to 


Il came 


tell K arsiake al: about 


She turued at that 


“Colone! Karsiake ? 
> was tf , “5 . a slig 
— 
> ali 4 Le 4 S 
arte ¢ ands t Ma 
y er bands and hei them against 
ny heart. li remembered with wonder 


how unmoved | used to be at her touch; 


uow the ecstasy of it alowst unmauned 
mé. Caution, prudence, past, pre-ent 
were forgotten. 

“Una,” 1 said breathlessly, “my love, 
speak. Look me in the face and say, 
‘Lawrence, | love you no longer.’ Say it 
—say itif you can. I dare you to say it!" 

She was absolutely white now; but the 
flame of woman’s pride was in ber glori- 
ous eyes. 

I saw thatshbe would have said it, but 
she could not while | heid these captive 
hands. 

Nne made two unavailing efforts to 
wreuch them away. Twice sbe strove fora 
com posed voice; it came not at ber eail. 
At last she trem bled. 

We were near the open winuow. In the 
bossa I could bear every rustie of the trees 
asthe night breeg+ sighed among therm. 
The silence was intense; the strain on my 
nerves was intense too. 

The veins soo out on ny ‘orshead as if 
I were wresiling for physical mustery; it 
was as though she could not take her eyes 
from mine. 

Siowly | released the little hands, and 
they feilat her sides; in the breathless 
pause | pronounced her name, 

It seemed as though, witvout tom * or 
movement, | was exercising Ssa.i1- ibtie 
influence over her. 

(tradually, very gradoaily, the slender 
forin leaned towards me, ber head drooped 
nearer, nearer, tii, with a whispered 
‘Lawrence!’ she lay close to my heart 
and my arms round her. 

“Do you believe it how?” | whispered 
“Do you know that I love you?” 

For answer she raised her lips to 
mine; and in that Sweetest of summer 
nights we two replighted our broken 
troth. 

— a 


A SPANISH CAPE-CHANTANT, 





VHERE are few Cafes Cnantants in 
| Madrid, says a Writer, and they are 
all bad. Yet they are true Cafes 
Chantants, and not gorgeous and oppres- 
sive music baila. The Cafe de! Pez is in 
the work men’s quarter. 

At the square tabies arranged on ile 
dingy floor, the workmen, and occcasion- 
aliy workwomen, are sitting smoking 
cigarettes, bobibing Very crude wines or 
coties, and gossiping gravely 

Ou. the slage—s narrow affair, raiss! jast 
above the Hoor—a company of dancers 
appear, One inan pleylog « viel, another a 
xuilar, three young women, one of extra 
ordinary beauty, iso # couple of very 
small yiris (sisters) and a couple of boya, 
All are in thé costume appropriate to the 
dance, the young Women wearing man- 
tillas and a sort of poloemaise, and the Lit- 
tie giris the gay Seviilian attire. 

Oae of the little giris dances firs’, with 


lively flings, what Cramatic gestures, 
what fire in the movements, while the au- 
dience remained almost lmpassalie, sil 
ing gravely! 
dance by Insunoet 

Applause!—during whieh the uncon- 
cerned and innocent Iiittle Sevillienne 
pulled up ber stocking and readjusted ber 
garter. Then the young women danced 


Toe youngsters seemed to 


in succession. 

Tbe tirst of them was dark as a Moor; 
aud looking at the dance, listening to the 
sharp pitched din of the music, and the 
tou:-tom | ke beating of the litthe drum, 
and gazing round at the types siiting at 
the tabies, 1] couid realize the forces cf the 
proverb, “Africa begins at the Pyre 
nees,"’ 

Toe Moors have left their traces in the 
awartby complexions, (he grim mouth, the 
suggesuon of sauvageric that seems io 
lower beneath the NSpaniard’s grave vis- 
ag”. 

Ais inthe dramatic Gancea, with their 
pantomime of coquetry, aud in the slow, 
voluptuous, sweeping Woveinents, whose 
only Durden Onte eyaln is love, and in the 
sharp piteh of the song4, and in the tom 
tom beating, and lu lhe Castanet-crack 
iingt. 

Only the Turks and thé Moors possess i 
common with the Spaniards tue rol 
supple motions of thé body, as wel as the 


fire and energy of thal dumb &Ooquence 


A Spanish dance Qa Urata, « prot 
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movements enveloped her whole form, 
acquired more force and power. j 

Her dance was received witha silence 
which was more expressive than the ap 
plause that had greeted the lively and 
Cashing steps of the others, 

Carmen's costume consisted of a man 
tilla on the shoulders, a robe covered with | 
akind of open worked polonaise dotted | 
with black balls, which beat lightly as «he 
danced, and white satin shoes, 

Her hair was done in an elaborate cnif- 
fure—dark brown, rich thick hair, roiled 
and coiled, and drawn up high behind. 

Her features were reyular, all good; the 
eves deep and biaek and lustrous; and the 
whole countenance at once restful, calm, 
and full of the possibilities of fire, anima 
tion, and passion, 

One had timeto observe all these mat- 
tera as Carmen danced; but now the dance 
increased tn vigor—or, perhaps one should 


—— 


say, in intensity—the movements became | 


a little more complicated, the swaying and 
bending of the body lesa reserved, the feet 
moved more treely, and finally, with a 
bold and dramatic finish, the dance came 
to a sudden enc, 

Afterward I invited Carmen and her 
two young friends to have a cup of coffee 
atmy table. They did so. Also several 
copitas of crude wines and many cig- 
arettens, 

Carmen smoked and drank, and spat on 
the floor In the calmert manner in the 
world, reposeful and content, yet giving 
intimations of fire, of animation, and of 
passion, 

She was from Seville, she told me, 
where it was a sort of natural right of the 
ladies to be very good-looking. She was 
content, but not unduly proud. And she 
asked for another copita, and spat calin'y 
on the floor. 

en 

HkR CONQUESTS.—She wasa young wo- 
manin London for the season, and was 
very fond of narrating her conquests and 
speaking of her powers over men. He 
was a bachelor with a heart of stone and a 
cheek of cast-iron. They were taiking of 
love and matrimony and cognate sub- 
jecta. 


At Home and Abroad. 





Paria proposes to put an end to the com 
plaint that a policeman can never be found 
by establishing seventy police kiosks in 
different parts of the city. A policeman 
will be always on duty there, who will 
communicate with the nearest station by 
telephone, and at night will have another 
policeman with bin to send out at once in 
case of need, 


There ina very old herbarinm at Padua, 
which city boasts of possessing the oldeat 
botanical garden in Kurope, but the oldest 
and most curious herbarium in the world 
is in Cairo. Itisin the Egyptian museum 
an die ontains crowns, wreaths, aa well as 
bonquete aod garlands of flowers taken 
from the tombs of the Pyramids and other 
piaces All the flowers arein execsilent 
preservation and have been identifi ty 
botani«t«in apite of the fact that they are 
about 3 000 years old, 





The village of Nasao in Sweden has a 
contingent of one handred and fitty 
women in its fire brigade. The water 
works of the village are primitive, con- 
sisting of four huge tubs, which it i« the 
duty of these “frewomen” to keep fail 
during the progress of a fre Whilst 
their men colleague: are pouring water 
upon the flames, they stand in two long 
lines between the tuba and an adjacent 
lake, one line passing up backets fall of 
water and the other passing them back. 


At Bleoheim, the homeof the Duchess 
of Mariborough—where there are twenty 
sinircases leating fromthe main floor to 
ihe second—the arrangement of the rooms 


| la so complicated (hat people can visit for 


“I’ve been engaged six weeks. Mr. X.,”" | 


with refreshing candor, in view of the 
fact that the announcement had appeared 
in the soclety news the next day after the 
proposal. 

“Ab!” he said, with a rosebud emile 
wreatbed around apn interrogation point; 
“how charming.” 


weeks without ever meeting each other ex- 
copt atdiener, lt is maid thata former 
duke, famed for hospitality, was some 
time imported upon by seapegraces of 
good family, who would put up at Bien. 
helin for weeks+at a time, dining, using 
the horses in the stable, and occupying 
with their valele good suilaof rooma, and 
all without the master’s knowledge. 


The Saturday Kiview gives a “tip con- 
corping the tithes of the Viceroy. It re 
marke: “CAs some COnfusIOn Occasionally 
beirays Haesifon the subject of Li Hung 


| Chang's style and titles, It may be worth 


“Delightful, Mr. X.," she continued, | 


radiantly; “he was an old friend of our 
family, and he was #0 persistent. How 
lonzdo youthink I kept the poor, cear 
fellow walting for his answer?” «nd «he 
Kigezied a real swell giggle 

“Um—um,”’ he cogitated, as if catculat 
ing an @quation of time, “um—well, I 
should say about a minute and a hail, 
possibly two minutes,”’ 

There was an abrupt termination to the 
conversation, and the brute was left sione 
in the alcove where they had been talk- 


ink. 
a loa 
Was Man AN AMPHIKIAN ?—Man was 
said to have descended from a good many 


types, by different inquiries into ancient 


history, some going for monkeys or apes, 
and others for various #pecies of animal 
life: but Some curious Cases of hereditary 
webbed hands and feet in human beings» 
ean, (oO how that our a1ces’ors may tave 
been amipbiblan 

Aninstanceof thie kind of hereditary 
peculiarity bas been reported by Doetors 
W. KR Sinits and J. 8. Norwei , in the case 
ofafamily, nearly all the members «tf 
whieh were attected by a malformation of 
hands and feet, 

In the subj sct4 oxautined by those gen 
tiemen, the second and third fingers were 
weboed to the tip, and the tones were 
dis voved in an @xlraordinary tanner 

Bach foot had six toes, all more «cr (1050 
webhed, e2cept the fourth, whiel was 


comparatively free, 


These pecullarities lave persisted 
throug aU Vera yineratons, and tl war 
found thet twenty on: ereons out of 
twenty eight had beer palfortmiemd is his 
-ay, ardin all Cases In teoth handes« 
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noting thal he has tbe rank of Ambassador, 
but beara letters of totroduction only to 
the sovereigns of the several courts he is 
visiting, without any special mission, The 
(ninese, rever-ing our custom in this a- 
in eo many Olber respects, put the sur 
nametiret. Li Hung Chang, there’ore, in 
equivalent to Smith Henry Jame-. Li 
Couocg Tang, as be is offen called, meana 
tirand Socretary Li. In the days of the 
Taspiog rebellion he was known fami- 
jiarly a# Li Fatal Futal moans “iov 
eruer’ of the provinces of Kiangsu, which 
Sometimes he ia 
spoken of as Li Han-lin, in retere: es to 
bie membership of the Han-lin Co iege, 
whic. comprises the cream of literary 
talent and rank.’’ 


was ihen his rank. 


Only sixty years have passed since the 
boys of Eton ventured to beg that pipes 
might be iaid in some of the school build 
nya sothalt they need not tetch water 
from the pumpsain tho freezing winter 
weather, and the petition was prow pily re 
jacted witt he seornful comment that 
’ they would be wanting gas and Turkey 
carpets next!’ At Winchester, another 
big Fogiish sehool, ail the lada had to 
washin an open yard called “Moab,” 
where balf adezon tubs were ranged 
and it was the duty of 
neof tue Juniors to go from tub to tubon 
from y moroings and thaw the ice with a 
esandie. Couifort was deemed a tad thing 


around the wat’, 


for boys lest they should grow up dainty 
and unmanly. ‘Cold! said Dr. heat , a 
famous bead master of Fron toa poor little 
tntef humanity whom he met «shivering 
and sbaking in the hail. “Don't talk to 
me of being cold! You must learn to 
bear i, «ir! You are not «#t «# girls 
echool!’ 
a a ee oe 


Catarrh Cannot be Cured 
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CAUGHT LN HIS OWN TRAP. 


BY & PF. 








jacket and waistcoat. Of course, he 

had worn jeckets before, but they 

had always been somebody cine’s caslofla, 

and either a great deal too big or « great 

deal too amalil for bim; besides, not one of 

them bed ever included » waistcoat; and 

everybody knows what a difference that 
makes in one’s sppearance. 

Little wonder that Tom took the longest 


1": SPENCE bad got his firet new) 


way round to business thet morning; he— 


pulled down the caffs, and settied the 


cellar, and admired bimeeif in every shop | 


window. Altogether, Tom would have 
been a proud and happy boy that day but 
for Jack Hollows 

Jack was the other message boy at the 
big public laundry. The pair had wearry 
water, coala, or baskets of linen, to turn 
the mangles, or anything eles that might 
be required; and somehow, Tom's mes- 
sages had a trick of getting wized up and 
delivered to the wrong peopie, bis water- 
pails tipped over, his fires broke down and 
went out twice as often as Jack's, and then 
Mr. Watson, the manager, made very un 
pleasant com parisons. 

“He never thinks Jack can do anything 
wrong; but I don’t care about fellows who 
are always setting good exampies,’’ grum- 
bled Tom toa couple of acquaintances at 
the wide gate, where he was suppromed to te 
sweeping up the gravel. “Jack ought to 
be taken downs peg; and I’m going to 
do it."’ 

“How?” anid bw friends. 

“Weil, | don’t exactly know,'’ owned 
Tom reluctantly, “but I'll find out some 
way. There’s twice this very morning I've 
been scolded for next to nothing, and I’m 


Ured of hearing ‘Why don't you copy Jack | 


Holliowa?’ continually. Something's got | | 
| about the place.”’ | 


to be done!" 

“Give bim a good fright,”’ suggested a 
big dark ilad—Will Hopkins by name. 
‘He used to be a regular little coward at 


school: why, he wouldn't even setofl a | 


jumping cracker, for fearof burning his | 


tingers.”’ 

“All right,” oried Tom. “I'll find some 
thing to make him jump before he's a 
week older, eee if I don’t”’ 

Tom shouldered his broom and marched 
back to the machine room, where he stood 
staring thoughtfully at the flying wheels 
ill Mr. Watson chanced to come by and 
caught bim. 

“Now, Tom, can you find nothing to do 
butalr your new jacket in bere? Take 
those parcels down to the van; or, stay 
look in the shed fret I left my knife 
there; it willbe on the window iedge | 
fancy.”’ 

The shed wasea iow buliding across the 
yard, where scep, and soda, and other In 
teresting iLema were storec away. 

Tom gave a dissatisfied eniff at the var 
jous odors, aa be picked bis way between 
the boxes to the window. The knife was 
there; as he picked it up, his eye feillon as 
small keg in the far corner. 

“I do believe that’s gundowder,”’ he 
sail, baif aloud. “i'll take alook at it, 
while I've got the chance. What a apien- 
ded fizz Lcould make with alithat! It 
would frighten the whole place into fits! 
Hurrah! | koow whet I'il do Whata 
cood thing old Watson lost his knite."’ 

Without an instants besitation Tom 
ladlied outa couple of bandfuls into his 
jacket pocket, pul down the lid, and raced 
back across the yard with the koife. Mr. 
Watson took it trom him impatiently. 

“What kept you all this time? Jack 
Hollows would bave found it long sioce.”’ 

Tom perched b.meelf on the water-tank 
by the window, and ate his dinner quite 
cheerfully whlle he concocted bis plan. It 
was to be no common every day piece of 
mischief this time, but something really 
worth doing. 

“Will—Will Hopkins!’ he cried, sud- 
denly catching a gliimpee of a friend inthe 
barrow street, and throwing up the win 
dow to signal to him—*Come here a min- 
ute. I want to speak to you!’ 

“Well, what's the matter now 7?” 

‘“*l’ve found out a splendid way of equar- 
ing up Jack Hollows; I’ve got a nice litte 
trap all ready for bim.”’ 

“What ie it?” 


‘Look here." Tom cautiousiy lifted the 
fap of his jacket pocket, and exhitited 
the contenia rhat’s gunpowder, my boy 

real gunpowder! 

Pooh! that’s not a great dea! 

“Plenty to make Jack jump higher 
than any cracker he ever saw. He's got 





ai EK Y'RE rightly named geese!" ox- 
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into the packing room before tee time, and | 
I'm going to lay it all slong the top step, | 


and prop up 8 match bebind « tin can. 
It’s to go off Jast as be goes down with the 


| biggest basket, and—weil, I wouldn't give 
‘much for the clean collars after they've 


been fished out of the puddies at the | 
bottom.”’ 

The afternoon wore on siowly—very | 
slowly; Tom's hand strayed into that) 
jacket pocket many times He hed «tox 
of matches ready, and now and then, | 
when he was out of sight and sound, be 
could not resiat the temptation to fre up a) 
fow grainstor his own amusement—not 
too many, for there was little hope of any 
second message to the store shed —toat 
was a brigtit episode, scarcely likely to oc- 
cur again for a season. 

Tea-time came at last 

“Jack, Jack ! Come ap for the basket«!" | 
called one of the ironers, opening the door 
atthe topof the stepa ‘They will be 
ready in one minute!’ And up went Jack, 
three steps at a time, and vanished inside 

Now was the hous. Tom whisked op 
after him, four steps at a time, sod began 
to spread out the precious grains on the 
top step buat one. 

At that same inoment, jast as fate world 
have it, out of the machine room came Mr. 
Watson, and gianced up at Tom's startied 
face 

“Whatare you doing? Have you icst | 
anything? he called up. 

“No, sir,’ answered Tom, in s curiously 
subdued voice. He wasecraping up the 
powder into his pocket agsin with ail jr=- 
sible speed, and, of course, the matches got | 
in the way, and—and be was never very | 
clear bow it came abhout—there was a) 
sudden flash, a report, end a puff of 
white smoke, and then Tom was lying 
down among the puddles at ibe bottom, 
not quite sure whether be was dead or | 

| 


alive. 
“It's that gunpowder keg, 


ing,’’ said one of the workmen. | 
laddie for finding it, If there's an ounce 


I’m think- 
‘Trust a | 


Light broke in upon the manager. 
“I see NOW; 80 that was @&hat kept him | 
in the store-shed this morning. Well, the 
lad has pupished bhimeelf thie time-—and | 
pretty severely, ten.” 


A BRAVE LITI LE GOOSE-GIRL. 








KY PF. L 








claimed little Marie ‘There was 

never anything so silly and #0 tire- | 
some in all the world! Shoo! shoo! Willi 
you go the right way now ?’ 

And Marie, picking op ber skirte, made 
herself as alarining a jxenbie, and drove 
the unwilling geese on in front of her, to 
wards the marshy meadow by the brook. 

Now the geese would much rather have | 
halted by the way, and stayed to feed in 
Farmer Schmidt's inviting iooking crops 
But that, of course, wae strietiy fortidden 
and Farmer Schmidt was a stern, hard 
man who had threatened al! sorta of things 


to Marie’s mother, a poor widow, if te 
found her geese trespassing. 
So Marie was terribly afraid of the 


most anzious ales net to 
worry for her poor mother, For was not 
mother very sad, and crying most 
with her only son—hber stay, ber heip, 
taken fora soldier and now shat up in | 
Metz, besieged by the cruel Prussians, and 
perhaps starved to death, if not killed. 

But the geese, slily things! knew none 
of these things. They had no fear «f 
Farmer Schmidt before their eyes, and 
poor Marie had much s10 Ww drive 
them to the meadow every morning, and 
keep them there all day. 

It was dull, hot work, and the wood 
above the meadow was cool and inviting- 
looking, and Marte used to take ber din- 
ner in there and eat it onder « iree 

One day, baving seen that old (irey- 
beard, the gander, whe was the ring- 
leader in all the misebief of the whole 
flock, was safely engaged eating ty the 
brook, Marie ventured to explore the 
wood a little further. Perbape she might 
come upon a deer—there were some in the 
forest. 

The wood was silent and lonely enough, 
hardly a bird moving, when suddenly, 
turning into a littie hollow, Marie came 
with a start upon a dreatdfou 
biue coated, dreaded Prussian 
soldier® asleep under a tree 


farmer, and 


day«, | 


diascovery on 


one of the 


The scream ehe geve woke him 
equally startied He eprang ef her « 
aeized Marte seaw the glean ota 
knife, and i ant © wee going | Ki 
| ber. 

Heseechingly, she looked up into his 


face. The soidier dropped bie hand, and 


to carry down the baskets of clean things | gazed at her, not unkindly 


| told him of poor brother Jean, « prisoner 


| collected her flock. 


| Farmer Schmidt's crops! 


| them bome again asthe evening shadows 


_turmoi. A Prussian regiment came maren- 


| thse widow's home. 


“Just my little sister Jobanna! Ne, ' 
can’t bart you! Pat «wear, child, you will 


they will kill me!’ 


she would bave promised anything. 

“And you have something to eat?” be 
asked, eyeing her wallet bungrily. 

“Not much,” she repiiec; ‘#6 don’t get 
much now Jean bas been taken away. Bat 
take what you like,” she added. 

‘‘l am starving,” replied the Prussian; 


“I have bad pothing to eat but roots since | 


I escaped from the French camp two days 
ago. But we wil! share, little one.” 

The two sat down onder a tree and die 
cased their modest meal, and before it 
was finished Marie bad quite got over her 
fright, and the two were friends. The 
Prossian told her of his little siser 
Johanna, far away over the Khbine,and she 


still. 

Time flew till Marie suddenly re- 
Promising to come 
again on the morrow, and bring the poor 
Prussian some more tood, she hurried 
away down to the meadow, 

But—horror! there was not the tail- 
feather of a goose to be seen. Taking s 
mean ad vantage of her absence, Grey beard 
led bis wives offtoa pleasant feast in 


by, 


Frightened and foreboding, she drove 


fell. Nota word couid she breathe to ber 
mother of the disaster for fearof mention- 
ing the Prussian, and after eating adouble 
share of supper, went off to bed to dream 
dreadful dreams of the angry farmer. 

Next morning off she went again. At 
noon she found the Prussian in the piace, 
as on the two preceding days. 

‘Your the best little girl in the world 
be exclaimed joyfully, as she heid out her 
basket of provisions. “If I can get back 
to my regiment alive, it will be thanks to 
you!’ 

“Ah! if only someone shouid do the 
same for my brother, and send bim back 
to us!’ sighed poor Marie. 

As they sat overtheir dinner, she un- 
burdened ber mind to him about the terri- 
bie Farmer Schmidt, and said she must 
no stay long. 

“On! you mustn’t suffer on my aec- 
eount,” remarked the Prussian; “and I'll 
come with you into the meadow, if no one 
is about, and help you keep the geese in 
order.”’ 

Next day she ventured tosteal «mo 
ment from ber flock to run to the Pras 
sian’s biding piaca. But be was gone! 

Whether he was captured or had eo 
caped, Marie could not teil. he never 
saw him again in the wocd. 

A few weeks after she lay ill in bed with 
atever. The kind old priest had sent her 
a fow!l, and motber was making s delicious 
soup for her which smelt so good. 

Suddenly the whole viliage was ins 


ing through, and halted for dinner, en 
tered all the houses and requisitioned 
food. A corporal and three men entered 


“Hot! hol’ said the corporal, advane 
ing, #nifling, towards the pot on the fire. 
“Here's something good !”’ 

A cry from the bed made him look that 
way. 

“Marie!” he exclaimed, “and lil? No, 
my men, we mustn’t touch this soup! To 
the littie giri yonder lowe my safety, if 
not my life.’ And turning to Marie’s ss- 
tonished mother, he sat down and toid her 
ail the story. 

“I did it tor Jean’s sake!’’ eried Marie, 
not knowing whether to laugh or ery. 

“And you have been rewarded, |it je 
one. Metz has failen, it is true, but there 
Isto DO @a exchange of prisoners, and 
your Jean will be free on condition be 
does not bear arms again during tne War, 
for which I don’t suppose you will be 
sorry 1’’ 

At this good news the widow in her joy 
eet before the Prussians the best she could 
give, and they paid for every crumb and 
drop, full value, you may be sure: and 
Marie wes quile sorry when the bugie 
sounded, and they had to say g00d-bye. 

“I bope you'll get safe back to your lit- 
tle Johanna,’ she said 


i 
| 


not tell a soul you have seen me bere, or | 





Phe corporal shook his head. ‘There's 
mnoch to be done betore that,” said he. 
2 —<— a 
ly language is theex pression of thought, 
then the speaker must see to it that he has 


ught lo «xX press ,né Vacant mint sod 

6 frivolous character may indulge l 
Dany words and talk, bal can 
never originate fine language, for the very 
iret elements are iacking. What is not 


worth thinking or feeiing can clothe iteelf 
only in language not worth bearing. 








HE WORLD’S HAPPENINGS. 





One of the most valuable disinfectants 


Marie promised, Sbe was so frightened | '* pure water, fresh and cold. 


The water melon grows wild all over 
Africa. Grown in Egypt B.C. 2500. 

A heated diamond thrown into liquid 
oxygen will burn with a steady flame. 

In small hotels in Russia each guest 
is expected to bring his own bed-clothing. 


Carpets were used in Nineveh and 
Babylon, as shown in paintings, BC. 1700. 


In New South Wales one-third, and 
in Qaeensiand one-fourth of the population, 
are Irish. 

Daring the last five years 175,000 
monkey skins have been snnually 6x ported 
from the Gold Coast. 

It requires on an average of more 
than $1,000 a day to pay for the cotton 
brought tuto Augusta. 

There are about two hundred wealthy 
geutiomen and ladies in England who keeps 
wild animals like lions and panthers as pets 


The police quarters on Mulberry 
street, New York, are overrun with white rate 
The albino reagents are also numerous in the 
neighborhood. 

There are at least 200 horse-butcher 
shops in Paris. The first one dates from July 
1, is, since when the consumption has grown 
continuously. 


Hot shot as well as chain and grape 
shot, when first employed, were declared to 
be inventions of Satan, and notto be sane 
toned among civilized nations. 

Greece has only twelve miles of terri- 
tory for each mile of sea coast, while England, 
which ranks next, has eighty-four and one 
half miles to each mile of shore. 


Fruit dealers are now offering for sale 
antiappendicitis grapes. Those who stop tu 
inquire the cause of such a singular name for 
the grapes find thit they are seedless. 

Souff taking, which was once a favo- 
rite form of asing tobacco, tsapparenty dying 


out. Atany rate, its use is confined toa smal! 
fraction of the population. Few Amertoans 
use «null. 


Accidents are far more liable to occur 
to the right arm or right leg than to the left. 
Makers of artificial limbs supply many more 
appendages for the right side of the body 
than the left. 


An astronomer calculates that if the 
diameter of the sun were dally diminished by 
two feet, more than 3,000 years must elapse be- 
fore the instruments now in use could detect 
the diminution. 


In Tartary, onions, lecks, and garlic 
are regarded as perfume. A Tartar lady wiil 
make Lerse!{ agreeable by rubbing pieces of 
freshly cut onton op her hands and over her 
corantenance, 


At Ambaston, in Derbyshire, there is 
“hoal of bread 0 years old. It was included 
in «a grant of land from the Crown tin the reign 
of King John, and has remained in the Soar 
family ever since. 


There is no public school in Iceland, 
except a college in the capital. The laws ot 
the country merely require that the parents 
or guardians shall teach the children reading, 
writing aud arithmetic. 


Size for size, a thread of spider silk is 
decidedly tougher tian «a bar of steel. An 
ordinary thread will bear a weight of three 
grains, which proves itto be about fifty per 
cent. stronger than a steel thread of the same 
thickness. 


Burmese humanity to animals goes #0 
far as to provide buffaloes kept in stables with 
m«eqguito netting. The mosquitoes are as «n- 
noy ing to cattle as to human beings; but when 
left out of doors the buffalo can protect him 
eeif by rolling in the mud and letting 1t cake 
apom hits. 


Confectioners use a great number of 
nuts, but it is surprising to learn that tn 
France these are generally purchased already 
cracked, the peasants in a village in the 
southwestern Department of the Lot making 
it au actual business to shell nutes with mar 
velous rapidly for the market, 


According to report, a curious sight 
isto be met with in fashionable West End 
London squares, where # green cart, wel! 
horsed and in charge of a servant, perambu- 
jates with « plano and two vocalists and 4p 
accompanist, all wearing masks. It fs said 
that they are hard-up titled people. 


Crocodiles swarm is every river and 
lake of Madagascar. They are man-eaters, 
and the natives have a superstitious dread of 
them. Their eggs, about as large as turkey’*, 
are used for food to some extent. The giant 
tortoise, formerly numerous on the island, 


| have been rendered nearly extinct, and «re 
now found only on the small and aninhabited 


Aldabra leles to the north. 


An apiculturist of Westphalia made s 


pot that twelve bees, released at a distance 


es from the hives at the same 
‘ tweive pigeons, would trave 
“© fas quickly asthe birds. The first 
| entered the hive one quarter of a mir ste 
fore the first pigeon reached ite columbery 
Three other bees arrived before the sec 


pigeon, and the remainder of the com petit 
reached home simultaneously. 








HESITATION. 








BY TENHYSON. 

tut when at last I dared to speak, 

The lanes, you know, were white with May, 
Your ripe lips moved not, but your cheek 

Flushed like the coming of the day; 
And so it was, balf shy, half siy, 

You would, and would not, little one! 
Although I pleaded tenderly, 

And you and I were all alone! 





IN CHRISTIAN ART. 


So large a share of Ubristian sym- 
bolism was borrowed directly from the 
Komans that the pagan practices and 
superstitions of this people call for ex- 
amination as constituting, in a sense, 
the foundation course upon which the 
rest of the fabric will be found to be 
reared. 

The brutalizing relation of the Ro- 
mans to the animal world diverted them 
from making any scientific acquaintance 
whatever with its creatures. A hare 
crossing the line of march of an army 
has sufficed to fill the troops with terror 
and cause them to flee in a panic. 
Among the reliefs in the south porch of 
the cathedral of Chartres is a warrior 
dropping his sword and running away 
from this timid quadruped. 

The belief that the lion never closes 
its eyes in sleep caused this animal to 
be placed at the doors of churches as a 
guardian of the sanctuary. The cus- 
tom was observed for the same reason 
by the ancient Egyptians. 

The idea of triumph over the powers 
of bell was intended to be expressed by 
sculpturing figures of deceased persons 
reclining on tombs with their feet rest- 
ing on a dragon or a dog, regarded as 
an incarnation of the evil principle, in 
conformity with the apostie’s assertion, 
‘For without are the dogs.”’ The 
diabolification of the dog was due tw 
the Hebrew misconception of ite char- 
acter, the origin of which is perbaps 
now irrecoverable. 

Dogs may have been used to persecute 
them in Egypt; they may have chosen 
Ww attribute to the creature the diabuli- 
cal nature they would assign ww a dog- 
headed Egyptian god. 

Be this as it may, the Jews who en- 
dowed so offensive a creature as the 
vulture with fictitious virtues, perhaps 
in recognition of its invaluable services 
as @ scavenger, bad no proper apprecia- 
tiov of the dog, perhaps the noblest aod 
most useful of their domestic animals. 
This prejudice prevailed with the new 
religionists over the practice of the 
pagan Romans, who distinguished their 
dogs by their esteem and regard, and 
sometimes erected handsome mvunu- 
ments over their remains. 

The story of Reynard the Fox is told 
with all manner of variants; apart from 
these the fox figures abundantly in the 
sculptured satire of the cathedrals. 

In Beverly Minister, England, there 
is shown a fox in a monk’s babit preach- 
ing to a flock of geese; behind the ex- 
Lorter is an ape that seizes every youre 
within his reach, throwing it over his 
shoulder and holding it by the neck; 
several of them are already hanging iu 
this position. 

In the church ot St. Mary in Beverly 
are still older carvings of like character, 
two capoched toxes at a lectern reading 
scripture lessons; a fox as friar preach- 
ing; foxes with croziers and each with a 
g008e in its hood. 

In Ely Cathedral is a fox preaching 
to geese; the vulpine divine wears an 
almuce and stole and holds a bishop's 








crook in the left band. In the collegiate | 


church of St. Victor at Xanten on the 
Rhine, begging friars are figured a» a 
monster with the pody and feet of a 
pig, the tail of a fox and the head of a 
cowled monk. 

At a very early period the Church 
began to invest her solemn rites with a 
theatrical character. 

‘mysteries, miracle plays and moraliti.s 
bOLe good fruit in leading to a reviva 


The semi-litarygi 


of the secular drama. 
The clergy encouraged hilarity and 
gayety, and in this desire 


originated 
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such festivals as the Feast of Fools and 
of Innocents and the Ass’s Feast. These 
led to abuses. The Council of Paris felt 
cailed upon to forbid the nuns celebrat- 
ing the Feast of Fools on account of the 
excesses and scandals which it occa- 
sioned. Archbishop Oden found it nec- 
eseary to take similar measures with 
the amusements of convent ladies of 
Rouen. 

The dances, however, continued to be 
performed on the great feast days ac- 
companied by comical and scurrilous 
songs. The Cathedral of Senlis ap- 
proved the dancing by its clergy, but on 
the express condition that they abstain 
from “infamous songs, with ribald and 
obscene words, or dance in a lewd man- 
ner, all of which things,” it adds, ‘took 
place on last Innocents’ Day.” 

Even within the memory of persons 
rtill living the midnight masses in 
France were attended by al! sorts of 
rude horse play, not excluding the em- 
bracing of young girls in the dim reli- 
gious light of the chapels. 


—_—— 





WouLpn’t Go.—Soon after the out- 
break of the Cuban insurrection a news- 
paper determined to send a special cor- 
respondent to the seat of war. The 
jouroal in question had been getting 
some smart reports from its regular cor 
respondent at # point in Florida, and 
the special correspondent was ordered 
to stop at this spot and take the Florida 
reporter to Cuba with him. In a day 
or two the telegraph editor received the 
following message from the ‘‘special :”’ 

“Our correspondent here seems very 
much disinclined to go to Cuba with 
me.’’ 

The editor was determined not to 
have his plans balked, and sent this: 

“Our Florida correspondent must 
obey orders and go to Cuba with you. 
Offer any reasonable inducements.” 

Not long afterwards the following re- 
ply was received : 

“Our correspondent bere  refuser 
point-blank tw go to Cubs with me 
except on one coudition, aud that is 
that I marry ber. I| have one wife al- 
ready. Auswer quick.’’ 


— ———»  - —>—_-— 

Been-TasTing AT Munici.—At 
Munich ao ancient custom still obtains 
of the burgomasters and town council- 
lore going avnualiy tu the Salvator- 
Keller in order to test the quality of 
the beer. The test is a very primitive 
one. 

The officials attend in their leathern 
breeches, beer baving been poured over 
the wooden benches, the civic digni- 
taries plump down upon them, While 
there seated, they sing an ancient sony, 
the same that their predecessors have 
sung for sges; and, in order to subject 
the beer to a fair test, they sit long 
enough to sing the suovg through three 
times. 


Then they essay to rise up. If now 





they find their breeches sticking to the | 


benches, the beer is voted good. Hav- 


ing stood this test, the beer goes through | | 


the formality of being tasted, and then 


ite sale to the public is duly sanctioned. 
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brains of old. 


The rare visitor i+ # jolly companion, 

It’s a long way up the hillif you think 
about the hill all the time 

The wan who is waiting for oppor- 
tunities Is wasting Opportunities, 

We iose the peace of years when we 
hunt after the rapture of mnoments 

Habit is a cable; we weave @ thread 


of it every day, and at last we cannot 
break it. 

What we must do let us love Ww do. 
It 1s noble cheuilstry that tutus necessity 


inte pleasure 
Our own actions are the accidents of 
rt that we « t place to the eit 


a [a 5 
» a 
t 
jJiecre 4] J sao re ati 
jue “, & ton * t a 
whom we deal is more than to speak | good 


words or in good order 


_ Femininities. 


Spotted veils are very injurious to the 
sight. 


A boy don’t become a man till he’s 


twenty one, but a silk dress becomes a woman 
atany age. 


Kacon is much more digestible if 
tometed on atork orina Dutch oven, than tf 
fried in « pan. 


A blind man was at a theatre in New 
York the other night and appeared to enjoy 
bimeelf very much. 


It is pretty dillicuit for thieves to go 
through atbiy harness shop without leaving 
some traces behind them. 


Mother-of-peari articles should be 
Cleaned with whiting and cold water. Soap 
should not be used, as tt would discotor them. 


*Mre. Cash is very exclusive, isn’t 
aheT’” “Vou: butehe bas to be-—only women 
Of extabileLed soctal posttion can afford to 
aMiibate with every badty.” 


In Grermany a great concession bas 
been made to the advanced women. Hy « new 
regulation, ladies will in future be able to 
enter the Untversity of Heidelberg. 


A little finely grated or chopped iemon 
peeland a littie of the lemon juice Is a very 
nies suleti(tute for capers or parsley in 
butter snuce, lo eat with bottled mutton. 


When potawes are cooked without 
thetr ckine the loss of nutrimentin the Jules 
of the potatoes t6 14 per cent; but If cooked 
fv thetr ekine In oniy 3 per cent. A baked 
potate le more nourishing than one botled 


Every child should be taught to sleep 
with it# mouth shut. It is also «very valu 
able balit to breathe at all tines through the 
nose than through the mouth. Chills to the 
lungs are avoided, as well as tnfection of all 
kinda. 


The long pins worn by most people to 
secure bate are very dangerous If allowed to 
project beyond the hat. In one case the eye 
of «a young man was put out by a giri who 
wae eitting mext to bitm suddenly turning 
round to speak to him. 


The latest fad in South America ap- 
pears to be the wearing of Joweled shoes 
tone infty te eald to have recently tried to 
break the record by coming forth tn « pair 
embrotdered’ with rubies, emeraids, and tur 
quotres, and the heels set with diamonds. 


It is a vreat comfort and rest to take 
om ones yatters when tndoors—espectally 
when tired and the leg swells, If possible 
they should not be worn atall, but the stock- 
ings attached to the underciothing with one 
or two larve watety plos, obviating all pres 


eure. 


She, as he finishes mending her tire: 
“Ob, thank you so much What should I 
have dome without yout’ He: “Don't men 
thon it. J wieh | could always carry there 
patr bit for you—(tenderly.) May I, Ricaner? 
And two thleycles continued to lean ayalnet 
the wrascy bank 


[t i# very importaut that mattresses 
should tee vocastonally well brushed to take 
om the duet that accumulates on the edges 
and otter parte; but no less necenmary In It 
that the Cramework of the bed Cron or brass) 
should be well wiped, occasionally, the mat 
treanesn Detog lifted quite off for the pur pose 


The (Queen of Vortugal is at present 
Mdegetiog All ber spare the to the study of 
medticioe, white sctence «he Is working at in 
a therough tunnner, in the hope that ber ex 
ample may be followed by the somewhat tu 





dolent Vortuyuese ladies, and that they may | 


be epurted on to take an interest in the great 


qgaeccstions snd movements of tle day 


The author of **Sandford and Merton”’ 


bad an thew that Le could traina young wo 
inate GO bee bie wile according to hin up to date 
Ii decue Ihe Dtopped taeited sealing wax on 


fortitude Ile threatened 
Vinally alin 


peee maine bee Leet lied 
eeu for the prollce 
vetem alleyether by running off 


hetle an 
iy et? 
with«a youu han whocotoctded alittle more 
with ber Views 


A remarkable sect bas just made it« 


lappearavce in the Volga province of samara, 


lof which, as farasia known, only women can 


Diese sectarios make a point of 
“self crucif ston They feed 


ine feet thileects 
Wihiat they cail 
exclusively on wines, bere, and berries, and 
teniies toy mill kinds of seif ton 
7 bey are opponed to the in 


aubjeet thetr 
prreel Vattures 
etitution of clergy 404 the worshipof pletures 


A south American lady is quoted ts 
saying that some Uine ago, In the absence of 
water, Of which there was « wrent dearth at 
the the, «he warehed her face with some of 


the Juice of @ watermelon The result war a 


wetting thatehe repeatedly washed her face 
fn Chile tuanine and er metonlahinent was «a 
yrent, 4 few days iater, on seeing that there 
wae rest frecwis eft on wr previously Le 
fen k ied ff 
A little girl who was in the habit of 
tm tre ‘ of the « Ll 
“ 
t x x Wy 
we ‘ 


| prrtmye fervuse 


| home, an honorable 
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FRasculinities. 


In buying horses, and taking a wife, 
shot your eyes and commend yourself to 
God! 

The Queen of Italy is now studying 
Hebrew, and has made much progress tn the 
langeage 

Why is a selfish man ‘ike the letter 
“V1 — Because he ts the first to pity and the 
last to help. 
=Few men seem to realize that a well- 
dressed woman ts an advertisement of ber 
hustand’s good ness. 


In Germany the men as well as the 
women wear wedding rings. When elther 
(tes the survivor wears both. 

Ked socks have just killed a hostier 
at Stamford, England. The dye entered a cut 
in bie fant, causing blood potsoning. 

Only the bitter-eweet and a few 
spectos of hone yaencklo possess twining stems 
which tneremse tn thickness from year to 
your. 

Liobbe: I know Hardcase drinks, 
swears and gambles, but he has a bright 
futere before him. Slobbe: Yous; bright, and 
het, tom. 


When a mao shows enough interest 
in a woman's actions to scold her for those 


that do not please him, he may safely be set 


down ae in lowe with her 


A village improvement society at 
Wowlstock, Vt, encourages the keeping of 
neatly trimmed lawns by renting lawn mow 
ere to residents, Ittan woman's iden. 


lady Marcus HBeresford is a great 
lover of cate, and keeps no fewer than a hun 
dred of these pete. Rach of the cuts las ite 
own paine and their mistress Knows them all 


Tommy: Pop, what in obstinacy ? 
Tommy's Pop: Obvetinacy, wy son, In what 
the twelfth nan ona jury aiways accuses the 
other «leven of having when he stauds out 
agalinet them 


Six footed pigs, the progeny of a six- 
footed yearling pig, are to be seen on the 
farm of Jesse Carry, Of Marton, Ind. A 
seventh pig of the same litter bad seven feat, 
but it 414 not live. 


**All I ask,’’ said the man with the 
business glint In his eye, “ia that they wiil 
Kive me plenty of rope.’ Then it wae that 
they recognized him af «a manufacturer of 
campaign cigars. 


A winieter in Alameda, California, 
has resigned bis pastorate because ao much 
gossip was excited by reason of his wearing a 
brown sult, smoking cigars and attending the 
theatre at Onkland. 


Hotwon: Let's go home and yo two 
bed. HMenpectk: No; lets go hear Mra, Lena 
fret. Hoteon What do you want te beara 
womnn lecture for? Henpeck: Force of batit, 


tyuees My wife's outof town tontgitt 


“Iluow's your liver, to-day? And 
your kidnueys,are they «all right?’ The man 
Diushingly admitted that they were tn wood 
order. “Weil, 
keeper aod he # buteber, “give me some of 


eaid ahe, for ahe wee «a house 


each.” 

Two young men of Lyon, Maes., are 
traversing New Boginnd om bicycles on a eum 
wayer that, although they etarted pennuiions, 
they can complete « tour Of sik States on 
their earnings aiong the route and return 
with @€2) eaeh 


Scotchmen are growing crazier than 


ower The namber of lunattes for Ie In 16, 
tt) wihitle tn len 18 wan 26 Tite iean tn 
crenmae Of 142 per cent in «a population that 
bas tnerenced only @ per cent. during the 


ste perma 


In Worcerter, Eoyland, the ylove- 


inking trade te larywely, 1 not entirely, de 
pend 7) ar fe trate j wer, wd in Chat efty 
aleve tremily 2s we nm mere employed ty 


the varloue Orme The “reat lace Industry, 
covering many Mew and Oletrlets of Earape, 
liew jarwely, 1f me& entirely, in tue handaof 
women 


Weary Willy: Lady, I wuz wunet a 
merchant, I hed «a ukutlous 


Pate, an ten trlomiatin 


an’ lilghly«ducated datygiitere Mra, Weil 
ment What brought you to poverty? Weary 
Willi, Wy daughters tneteted on marrying 


highly etucated men, an’ 1 hed ter -upport 
ten faustiles 


The oldest star route staye driver and 


tnited Bates mail eurtier cow pecrfertiuiting 
active service te Uncie lr Jenntnye«, of hit 
count fon. He wae bor July 1% - at 
Panty, Tompagina county, ® YY, «t8 twille« 
from Ithaca, on the Geweywo and Itheaen torn 
jolme Thoagh # te efgiity one yearea of age 
hie te retreat @ j wurty Itrave’s 1%) tlliew 
Weeiy tr ebowtv wit tise thal 

7 Mh brothers (srimm we, koOCwn 

a of y tales x 
; atte t 
“ « 
+ 
+ sad a 

tes tree “ very { aut p a4 t 
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latest Fashion Phases. 


A bandsome gown lately see0 wee mace 
io rome failie, and the founce on the 
wae veiled bya Mou: ceof white mourse 
line de sole, The corsage, a sort of blouse, 


weirs 


war of white mousreline de soie over a 
rose tranpeperent, and was gathered tn at 
the wallet under so white satin ri then. 


Completing thie raviesante barmony was 
abeiero of guipure d'Iiriande, cut very 
ebort in the back, and forming « #.ight 
petot in the front 

Mounting from the underarm seam to 
the shoulder seam wae « gariand of red 
roeer. The hat wera fat rose etraw, chil 
foned with an «exquisite art, fattened bere 
and raised and garnished with 
black slik gauze and tirck plome= A 
royal coller of peari«s and diamonds eas 
f mouseeline 


there, 


vorn tbenerth a rucne « le 


~~, 


Of teo Parisian gowos, the fret ome i- 


an @legant tollette for dressy cecasions 


and ia macecof heavy bivue eilk, tromimet 


with white lace, black eatin ribbon sod 


large buttons composed of Curquci-es and 


pearie, The full «mirt i« adornet at either 
sifeoft the front by « large «tylieh bow of 
blieek ribbon, while the tal lier l« bordere | 
at the etdtes and tattom wit wiitte 
gUlpure lace 

fhe tuxtice filling the figure perfec t!y 
hema” the Upper part covered with lace. « 
part of which extends the to f the 
anliceves te form ittie ecm ettee ornea 
mented with buttons 

The lower part rot btetrg efiaorned wtt 
the lace hes the effect of a plain, pointed 
core et while the iles is made moore em 
prats vy Sands «f the tit bon ecming 


from the under arme seat lo Lbe centre of 
the front. 
atk and de 


mtta the tog 


Smtitear bands encireie the! 
acerd on either «ide of the fr 
of the corselet, where they join the side 
bands and are secured by buttons 

Loop of the ribbon arranged round the 
of the 


very 


lower edge of the 
effect 
teow of the cite 


track 


pre duce a 


sides and 
tandiow, 
while at the back is a huge 
hon, with long ends failing 
The black satin eollar band ts encineiot 
with « wide frillof lace, terminating at the 
«des tn long, graceful The sleeve 
fite the arm closely, baving a short puff at 
the shoulder, and a flaring cuff at the 
wrist, which is trimmed with the lace 
The hat 
aigretiosn 
ta the material ueed for creating the second 
toilette. The skirt baethe upper part of 
the front pore adorned with three double 
terminating 


jaunty 


cover the skirt 


point. 


ts bine and while, with tiack 
Dark heliotrope pranelle cloth 


rowsof beavy Diack sttk core 
in trefoil» 


The tu«fies iacutian the Eton «tyle bor 


and trimiune? on the 
the 


carried on to asiceve pot an 


dered with the cord 


with “are whieh 


fine 


rntre «lf the 


shoulder sean: 


re formed 


inte w@ trefet'! In thpe ce front 


estending from (be neck to the wal-t. are 


two large etyliehly ehapet reverses «f 


brocaded pompadour satin wilh «a = hite 
ground. The 
The 

by 
slice Ven are 


and! Gaisbed with a cuff of the broche satin 


eeinture «e of black 


the cloth 
The 


atylie- 


dees 


satin. eollar tand of I* 


hended a plaited frill of lace 


otin one of the newest 


; 


extwedt with lace. 
The hat worn with this gown ite « 
piaited beliotrope feit, faced with black 


velvet and a garland of white roses It * 
liberally trimmed with gracefully curve 


omtrich feathers and coupictes « 


white 
rat ieeante toilette for aututnin wear. 
“a “mats areto bethe dressy 


ue Ww rape 


for the fail. They are made of veivet or 
One of dark tr 
with stik of the same color 
white eatin and bance en 
aod the neck was tlle 
fos Braiding and em 
use very extensively 


rier peau de rote. wD 


welvet, | aed 


betacelarat 
brant ered sith tet, 
in with white et 

bee 


broidery will 


thie falland «inter, both on coste and on 
skirts 

Tins early fall bats have rather a ee: «re 
aspect as When compared with the fr ity 


«fowerel bate of SsuInmer, but there '« « 
very @ty teh wir mtbout teen, and they give 
the wearer very Cistingul*ehed «) pear 
ance Kot nets fo? elabora’é occasions ar 
airy. indeed leing msde aimest entirely 
of gether d tulle or lace and jr and 
frincmed witn dark velvel, sprays of flow 
ore or feaiiers. Some of theee tiny affatr« 
beve atu ceprey perched Upright et the 
ack Spray: of green coals and bunches 
of green wlesat are sbo#wilng themse. vee 
s re the niuing* of the fail milliinery, 
. igt rex berries 
at bave beer nt ’ ex! 
” a* 

+ wr 5 or en - 4 
. * a® ered tig t ‘ al er 
al nishbed there with three full fornces, 


Pa | 


j 
; s 


perfectiy separate, 
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cach @&iged with narrow velvet. 
ight) sleeve, one large 
founce, ie prety for beavy go's 
Another tight sleeve of u bas the 
big pul caught in at the top oft the shoul 
The poft ia made of the musiin sod 
pn. Therieeve that is very ti, ht, 
with a very smell puff on the shoulder, is 
weed for ik gowns, and ts quite the latert 
style The short, full puffed sieeve, with 
a deep, pointed cuff above the elbow, is 
pretty for an evening gown or fora young 
girl: and the sleeve with tbe small puff at 
is very graceful for thin ma 


A pisin 
with pleated 


acer 
tnwert! 


the elbow 
teria’. 
There ie « marked change in the skirts. 
They are much lees full about the bottom 
and fuller atthe waistin the back. HKraid- 
log «out the bottoms of the cioth walking 
skirts be very much Some 


wil used. 


skirts will bave perforated designs, show- | 


ing the contrasting colorof the silken lip- 
have « flat band ofa 
piainiy on the botrom 


ie will 
it 


and temied wilh 


ing 4:0 
darker ©) aid 
snarrow braided design. 
on 
tbe 
rhe 
double 


The sieevew are uct ao full por «oO bigh 
Dut 


tight *\ceves pron 


the shoulders wre efill far from 


ixecd for this fail. 


tence eome of them tmade 


atte 


breasted. For dress ne the Louts 
XVI «sat will be very much worn by wa- 
trons w tiy One band- 
he silk woro 


a biack or a colored siik 


(acm ie 


res, of 


x’ nf 


mee ta bre cade or tree can tee 


a.i\y wel witt 
@aeirt 


Odds and Ends. 


MPA 


AhOUT SOME COLD COOKERY. 


4 hatte do witheoid meat?” is, even in 


deys when Deemed 
s) Ueapy 
Classes bo initiate us into the usysteries of 
“High ‘middie ane ‘‘ar- 
, littie 


these tvinliorn *eare 


with so much lteclLuical education, 


class cima 


liza’ cookery, « question of ne iin 
portance to many Lbousekespers, especially 
to maAnavement of 
stall to 
“hom the sirloin of beet or leg of mutton 
after ite first eappesrance as a hot jomt, and 
14 mpt 


a to-well- Known 


these who have the 


housebolds and Ssmiall  Incousea, 


its secon) a6 a oolad one, lo assume 


of 
ipust be disposed 


tu character 


tear whien Ol somehow 


tefore any pewer aud daintior Gish can 
grace (be family lable 
icflier these few suggestions for oold 


meat ommery. Having relerred to mutton, 


erbapes it willact be inapor priate forme 
ber er 


itis ere ep trey giving « ©& 


hiee te te Moutoa ala Parisieune. Biss 
{HS Jini) take mo forme Cold amnion per 
feetiy free frou tat «Kin and gristie; chop 


it Doely elit Chie sate Kelgito!l chbestmuis, 
foury and weighed 
the shina. 


F «sted til) after the 


re.coval «of 


Pur into @ saucepan # teaspoonful of 
flour noise with # querter of an ounce of 
fresti; butter previously meited; when 
nicesy) browned putin the chopped meat 
and chestnuls moistened with a little good 
si«k or gravy, and s@asoned with salt, 
back pepper, and a suspiclog of nutmeg; 
weil mix over the fire, then cover the 
“« ‘pan and allow itto remain for an 

0° @r a Very slow fire, then serve the 
ha a het disb- #liver If you possess 
ooe—gaerbished with croutons of bread 
tiie very cry, alternated with tiny 
snenues of frre parsiey. 

A p.easing Variety may be made b, 
eulrstituuing oiushroows, tinned or free, 
for the chestouts, and adding «a good 
la .esteomiul of ke ehup to the gravy or 
» larger quantity of ment may t& sel 
. eutlany addiiions beyond th- cane 

x and wravy « xeept two tatlosy nitis 
ot Worcester rauce, and the has eerved 


garbDisved with alternaté Dake! lomatoes 


piittle beaps of piain boiled rice 
The simplest way Of cooking ibe former 
iste place (hem in a deep beking tin, put- 
ting On @ach one a Uny scrap «of butter, « 
nehcf salt, and a dust of pepper, and 
bake for ten minutes in a quick oven The 
rice should be boiled in a large saucepan 
full of salt and water, so that each erain is 
and dried for few 

minutes on a sieve before the fire. 

Hat 
* -sibe Way 
jant of 
sheep's (rains siighily 
for the 
siding a tablespoonty! 


a 
edu rotis de Powuf may be made 
the remainder cf a 
substituting two 
lu ealt and 


mushrooms, 


frou 
Troest beef, 
rented 
water chestnuts cr 


and of mushroom 


Ketchup as a flavoring. 


Another excellent way of using minced 
meat, though it caunoi boast of such @ 
gracd pame as the two foregoing recipes, 
; u a ehbape or mould with 
is * rat 

ns 
*. + € 
. ” . 
- P ‘ avy.e arter fs 
t Hoe ead-crumbe, @ quarter Oo! a pound 


bug- | 


ot macaroni, one or two eggs, and a | 


smail piece of butter. Boil the maccaroni 
in ealt end water till tender, drain it well, 
and heving buttered a basin 
mould, line it at the bottom and up the 
sides with macecaront. 

Mix together thoroughly the mest, 
bread crumbe, and gravy, season bigbly 
with pepper and selt, and bind with one 
€xx, OF two if required; fill the mould 
with the forcemeat, placing any maccsa- 
ronal you may have leftin layers between 
it, press down firmly, setasmal! plate or 
saucer on the mould and steam for half- 
an-hour. Turn out carefully, and serve 
with some good thick brown gravy poured 
round, but not over the mould, 

It may be garnisbed in many tasteful 
ways, according to the fancy of the cock; 
the simplest plan is to place a cluster of 
parsiey in the centre, but in a mould 
com posed of mutton a ring of boiled car- 
rot pressed through a sieve may edge the 
top, or alternate borse radish and parsiey 
on one made of beef; or when veal and 
hem is used the edging may be of bot 
grated bam interspersed with parsiey, of 
tiny slices of lemon or little beaps of 
grated lemon rind. 

This dish admits of many varieties; be- 
sides the beef, mutton, or veal and ham, 


t» which | have referred, turkey and 
bam, chicken and bam, or game with a 
little lean bacon are excellent served tu 


the same way. When using veal, chicken, 
or turkey the eddition of a little chopped 
and « teaspoonful of fine herbs 
¥ili be generally considered an imwprove- 
ment 

Hissoles of beef cr mutton are common 
enough in most bouseholds, but the fol- 
lowing mode of preparing them will be 
found superior to the general method. 

Take half a pint of stock or gravy, 
i: kken with an ource of four, and sea- 
With salt, pepper, and a pinch of 
cayenne, and, if liked, a taviespoonful of 
Stir over ibe fire until 
the rawness of the flour is removed, then 
wid sufficient finely chopped and poanded 
meat to make @ thick paste; add one 
besten eag, stir the mixture over the fire 
for five minutes, then turn on toa floured 
dish to eool. 

W ben 
and 


pars.ey 


no 


Worcester sauce: 


cold, foru: into long roils, egg 
fry im very hot 


Arrange the rissoies on a d’oyley or 


breac crumb, aud 


fat 


dish-paper with e bunch of tried parsley 
in the eertre. 
Fish rissole~ are excellert made in the 


faine Way, sUbelituling a thick White sauce 
made with beif a pinitot milk, one oupos 
of butter, aud onus ounce of flour for the 
stock, and any kind of white fish, weil 
pounded, for the meai. ‘The sauce should 
be Wel s@eaeon cl. 


Tue secret of success tu frying rissoles, 


4m Wellas every kind of {ried dish, is to 
bave tie fates far, beyond boiling point 
t tit bas ceased to bubble, and to use 
plenty of 1. No trying will be successful 


if the quantity of fat ured ts too small, and 
be clarified and used 
Ver again there ise no sconomy in 


as (he saan fat can 
over aod 
i 


. using 4 Sufficient quantity 


Croutes aux Jambon isa useful break- 
fast dish for usipg up a ham which is vo 
onger presentable for the table. For it 
ailow two ounces cf fiuely chopped 
baw, which should be jean, one ounce of 

er, one teaspoonfti of finely chopped 


parsiéy, and one of fine bert 8, 





Torbot au gratin is a general favor.te, 
aod if a little care Is taken in the prepara- 


| tion of the sauce cannot fail to be a suc- 


or plain | 


| 


cess. 
To make the sauce, whicb is a very im- 


| portant item in this dish, and one which 


| raises it above the ordinary level of fish 
pies, place in a stew-pan one pint of new 


milk, balf a pint of water, one onion, one 
blade of mace, a swrall burch of parsiey, 
the trimmings of six medium-sized mush. 


| rooms or a dczen small ones, and a littie 
| salt 





and «a sée- | 


soning Of sell and pepper, with a little 
cayenne 

Miz well. Melt ihe butterin a saucepan | 
and adding the tiixture stir over the fire 
lll thorouwgiy bet. Mave ready some slices 


of bread—not too tbin—cut them into 
rou, ds WILD @ pestry-culter and fry a nice 
delicate brown in bot fat. Oo each ove pile 
up seme of the Lot garnish with 
frie! parsiey and serve al once. 


lucat, 


Aithough Osh dishes can bardly be cor- 
recliy termed cold meat cookery, | think 
my reauers will Gnd the followiug recipes 
that they will pardon me for 
giving (hem here 


SO Oe Xce, €1' 


Fish St tile 
the « 
a iined s#ur 
im («7 the 
oubese of fou 


pa 


is #4 pleasaut change from 
pre or pudding. Meltin 
epson tWo ounces of butter, stir 
hre to prevent lumps) two 
rand & good teaspoonful of 
ce Season with salt and a 
littie cayenne and add the yolks of two 


ree 
mit 


ox fix? 


aheooyy 


eggs and a giilof milk 
Continue stirring over the fire til! tre 
mixture is at boiling point, then add five 
ounces of white fish, well pounded, and a 
tales nfui of cream Mix thorough! y, 
the st very gzbtiv t?e whites ¢ t 
gs ate a 
" - 4 “ 
; aA t c 
‘ el . ~ j Se! 
ing 


| to the bouyhs with their 


Leave them to simmer over the fire for 
twenty minutes, and meanwhile melt in 
another saucepan one ounce of butter, 
thickened with the same quantity of 
flour; strain the liquor from the etew-pan 
and add it very gradually to the paste, 
continue stirring till it boils, then remove 
it tothe side cf the fire and stir till per- 
fectly smooth, then add the strained juice 
of hell a lemon; beat up the yolks of two 
eges with two tablespoonfuls cf milk, and 
strain them to the sauce; keep stirring 
over the fire until thoroughly cooked, but 
beware of letting the sauce boil, as it will 
quickly curdle, 

Remove from the flesh of a cold boiled 
turbot all the skin and bone and cutit into 
swalidice. Place in a battered pie-dish a 
layer of Gne bread crumbs, then half your 
minushrooms cut into quarters, then add al- 
ternate iayers of fish and sauce until the 
dish is full; but place over your last layer 
of fish the rewainder of your mushrooms, 
then the sauce, and finally a covering of 
bread crumbs with tiny scraps of butser 
amongst them. Bakein a moderate oven 
for balf-an-bour. 

A deep pie-cish is necessary for this 
dish, and better than an earthen one will 
be fonnd the enamelied irons pans which 
cau be hidden by a “pie-dish coilar,”’ ora 
foided napkin when the dish is sent to 
table. 

Should musbrooms be thought too 6«- 
travagant their omission will not spoil the 
dish, though it wiil uot be quite so re- 
cbéerche without thew, and in winter when 
€guS ais Scarce, hall tne quantity of sauce 
made with one egg will we found suflicient 
for a #mali dish. 

With oné more recipe for “Curried 
Fist’ I wili close. Tbis will be found a 
favorite dish in coid weaiber. For it you 
will require the remains of any cold whilw 
fish, which must be flaked and tried a 
bics brown with three ounces of butter 


and asticed onion; place tbe fish in a stew- 


pau and add some white stock prepared as 
below; give one boil and serve with a 
border of rice boied as directed in the re- 
cipe for basbed aulton. 

For tue stock, take a teacupful of white 
rtock acd simmer in it fur one bour « 
sinall teas pocuful of curry-powder, then 
thicken Wilh 4 tabiespoouful of flour, add 
the juice of palf a lemon and a seasoning 
of sail andl cayenne, 

Alter the sicck bas been added to tle 
fish stir in gracually # quarter of # pint of 
créaai, apd finish as directed above. 
Sibouid cream pot be procurable ailow a 
quarter ofa pint stock with 
the quantity more of the curry powder, 
etc, 

if you wish to make your coid meat 
coukery acceptanie to those for whom you 
cater, see, Ly personal supervision, tat 
Gach dish is déilcately sud carefully pre- 
pared, tastefully garuished, and served 4s 
hot a8 it Can possibly be, with tbe all-im- 
portant accowpaniicepts of a clean table 
cloth, brigaut silver, hot plates, and a smli- 
ing lace. 


more half 


_—— OE 

FADED FRIENDSHIP.—A grest cea! of 
neediéss surrow is felt, a great many Ooil- 
ter ieelings are induiged, a great deal of 
ubjust blame jis poured out in connection 
with faded friendships, many of which 
are 48 ueturalin their iimeas the fading 
leaves of autumn, 

[Lis lolly (0 suspect that the loosened 
leaves #bsil become green sgain and cling 
former tenacity, 


abe itis equal foliy io insist Upon as pos- 


cil. 8 resuscistion of the faded friendship 
~tbich al-o is aresultof natural changes. 
iu stead of this, as we regard tenderly the 
lalllug ieaves for what they have been, *0 
should we bold every pasi friendship | 
SWESL and sacred recollection, as a treasure 


| to be cherished with eare, and from whivi 


every joaicus or reproachtiul feeling sueu.G 
be &crupulousiy banished. 
Then we spall always nave 
mcetipg an oid friend for tie rake 
oid friendship, which was beautiful in its 


a 


p.easure 


of ti 


imé, though no longer ssipie in its 
ef ends ‘ ~ egar 
‘ ’ is flue 8 sierna 
_— 
S hue ‘ + we ali ul oh 


81 ur6S SUCCES, aw aou 


10u abu U 
SpODceocy are sure steps to failure. 








and wilitary organization of the Afri- 
can baboons increases with the re- 
cant exploration of their favorite baunts, 
due to the troubles in Central Africa and 
Abyssinia 
The English, German, and Italian trav- 
elers and emissaries who have been em- 
yed in various missions on the fringes 
ofthe Abyssinian plateau bave corrobor- 
sted many stories which have hitherto 
neon suspected to be exaggerations of 


fy sos of ‘be astonishing sagacity 


It now appears that their methods and 
discipline are far in advance of those of 
apy other vertebrate animals, and not in- 
fertor to those of some of the negro tribes 
themeel ves. 

The conditions of the lifeof these mon 
ket in Africa are sufficiently curious 
without reference to their acquired babits, 
though these are undoubtedly due to the 
dangers to which the nature of the coun- 
uy in which they live 6x poses them. 

The different species of baboons, which 
are found commonly over the whole 
African continent, are all by nature d weil- 
ers in the open country. They find their 
food on the ground; and whetber this be 
insects or vegetables, it is usually in 
places which afford little sbelter or pro- 
tection. 

Though strong and well armed with 
teeth, they are slow animals, with little of 
the usual monkey agility when on the 
ground, and not particularly active even 
whenclimbing among rocks. 

In the rocky “‘kopjes’’ of the South, or 
‘tbe cliffs and river sides of Abyssinia, 
and the Nile tributaries, they are rafe 
enough. Bat they often abandon these 
entirely to invade the low country. 

Durirg the Abyssinian expedition con- 
ducted by Lord Napier of Magdala, they 
regularly camped near the cantonments 
on the coast, and stole the grain on which 
the cavalry horses and transport animals 
were fed. 

When on expeditions of this kind they 
often leave their strongbold for days to- 
gether, and the means of joint defence 
from enemies in the open country are then 
carefally organized. 

Their natural enemies wien thus ex- 
posed are the leopard, the lion, and in 
Southern Africa, the Cape wild dogs. To 
the attack of the leopard they oppose 
numbers and discipline. 

No encounter between the baboons and 
wild dogs has teen witnessed and de- 
scribed, but their defensive operations 
against domesiicated dogs were seen anu 
recorded by the German naturalist Brehm. 

The following account appears in the 
travsiation of his travels by Mrs, Thomp- 
sop, just published. 

The baboons were on flat ground, cros- 
sing a valley, when the traveler’s dogs, 
Arab greyhounds, accustomed to fight 
successfully with hyenas and other beasts 
of prey, rushed towards the bavoons. 

“Only the females took tc flight; the 
wales, on the contrary, turned to face the 
dogs, growled, beat the ground with their 
hands, opened their mouths wide and 
showed their glittering teeth, and looked 
at their adversaries so turiously and malic 
lously that the hounds, usually bold and 
battle-hardened, ebrank back.”’ 

By the time the dogs were encouraged 
renew their attack the whole herd had 
made their way, covered by the rear guard, 
© the rocks, except a six-months’-old 
monkey which was left behind. 

The little monkey sat on a low rock, 
surrounded by the dogs, but was rescued 
by an old baboon, who stepped down from 
the clift near, advanced toward the dogs, 
kept then in check by gestures and mev- 
acing sounds, picked up the baby monkey, 
and carried it to the cliff, where the dense 
crowd of monkeys shouting their battie- 
cry, were watching bis heroism. 

The march of the baboons is not a mere 
*Xpedition of the predatory members of 
the community. The whole nation ‘‘trek’”’ 
ogether, and make war on the cultivated 
ground in common. Their communities 
sre humerous enough to reproduce in 
miniature the movements of troops. The 
tribe often numbers from two hundred 
and fifty to three hundred individuals. 

Of these the females and young are 
Placed in the centre when on the march, 
While the old males march in front and 


also close the rear. Other males scout 
the tlanks, 


the wi ‘ 
> Whole time that the rest are gathering 
Proven ler 


Jisturbed Dy men the oid maies f , 
& rear ‘ 
“r guard and retire without any 
laste 
“lowing tbe females and young to | 
7 


° 08 ahead carrying the piunder. 


lt has been noticed that these | 
remain on guard, and do not feed during | 


| Thelr retreat is, as a rule, deliberate and 


orderly, the baboons being quite ready to 
do battie with any animal except man on 
the plains, and instantly becoming the as- 
sailant of man himself when they gm the 
advantage of porition. Brehm was stoned 
out of a pass in a very few minutes by the 
dog-faced baboons, 

“These self reliant animais,” be writes, 
“are a match even formen. While the 
screaming females with young ones fled 
with ali haste over the crest of the rock 
beyond the range of our guns, the adult 
mnales, casting furious glances, beating 
the ground with their hands, sprang upon 
stones and ledges, looked down on the 
valley for a few moments, continually 
growling, snarling, and screaming, and 
then began to roll down stones on us with 
80 much vigor and adroitness that we im- 
mediately saw that our lives werein dan- 
ger and took to flight. 

“The clever animals not only conducted 
their defence on a definite pian, but they 
acted in oo-operation, striving for a com- 
mon end, and exerting all their united 

strength to obtain it. 

“One of our number saw one monkey 
drag his stone up a tree that be wight hurl 
itdown with more eflect; | myself saw 
two combining toseta beavy stone roll- 
ing.”’ 

Fe wars of the Constantinople street 
dogs are eminently satisfactory from the 
point of view of the inquirer into animal 
politice, Theoretically they are complete 
examples of what the rational warfare of 
animals ougit to be, but usually ts not. 

It bas for object either defence or con- 
quest of territory, notthe mere plunder 
ing instinct, or that primitive desire for 
making a meat dinner off an enemy which 
occasionally suggests an attack on weaker 
neighbors to the cannivals of the Congo. 

This civilized and rational warfare of 
the Constantinople dogs is due to their 
territorial instinct. 

Certain streets and quarters beiony to 
the particular dog communities, which 
again subdivide their territory among in- 


dividuals. 
In some streets each heap of refuse, on 


to which the common rubbish of a group 
of houses is thrown, belongs to one dog, 
who lies on it, brings up its puppies ou it, 
and looks on it a8 a home. 

“There were three sweet families in one 
street,’ according to the account of a lady 


thought its dogs the most interestiay na 
tive inbabitants. 

If food becomes scarce in the next dog 
“parish,” an invasion is pianued into so 
richer néighborbood, where the rubbish 
heaps—the Turkish equivalent for dust- 
bins—ofa wealthier class of iuhabitants 
promise to yleid better results, 

All the dogs of the invaded territory at 
once muster for resistance, and the fight, 
which is not orgauized, but of the rough 
and tumble order, goes on until victory 


until the inhabitanis step out and stone 
the packs till they separate, 


Not unfrequently a street or two are an- 
nexed by the invaders; more often the de- 
fence is successiul. Thia is aiways con 
ducted by # bevy 6m inesse, even the 
puppies joining in the fray. 

It is observed that it is only serious in- 
vasion whicb causes the dogs to fight. A 
single dog may pass througb a strange 
quarter provided he gives himself no airs, 
but lies down on bis back and sticks up 
his feet with proper deference and hu 
mility whenever thé owners of the street 
come up to expel bim, 

According to the Turkish tradition, these 
street dogs were once most successful in 
wartare, for their ancestors fought and 
beat Satin. 

Their story is that when man rst «p 
peared on earth, and Satan drew near to 
kill him, the dogs attacked and drove 
away the arch enemy and preserved the 
first man. 

Hence, when a Turk bas brokea some 
minor ordinance of the Koran, he often 
buys a few loaves of bread, and stepping 
out into the road, throws them ina digal- 
fied mannor—not as an Engiisiinan would 
throw them—to the dogs of the street 

No vertebrate animals show the same 
organization for warscf! plunder and de- 
fence as the oaboons, or the territorial ip- 
stinct of the street dogs; bul tbere are sev 





eral species which e€xbibit these Instincts 
in a minor degree, and in rome Cares acl 
under the orders of « flicers 
The troops of wild horses f America 
are ied Dy tbe pastor aia ’ whe 
tackea y nas x 
. ""S i Biili} ? 
1 eaid to form «# ring “ he wal 
foals inside 
| The pack of ‘red dogs in the ludiau 


who recently visited Constantinople, and | 





declares itaelf for one side or the other, or | 


bills follow the lead of old hounds, prob- 


ably because their skill in scenting is 
more accurate, 

The Indian wolves have been observed 
to divide forces, part keeping the dogs in 
check, while others attack the sheep, 

Bison, when chased, leave the largest 
bulls as a rear guard; but this may be due 
to their greater weight and inferior speed. 

Indian wild boars often defend the 
sugarcane fields in which they bave taken 
up their quarters againat the natives who 
desire to cut them, retreating into the last 
patch, and rushing out if the men come 
near. 

In this case it is the males who do the 
fighting, and there is no combination to 
protect the territory which they desire to 
hold. 

But no wild animals have developed 
their powers of combined attack and de- 
fence in #0 credible a manner as the 
baboovs, Their motives—‘‘defence, not 
defiance’’—are irreproachbable, and their 
methods deliberate, courageous, self-re. 
liant, and effective, 

The advantages of size and sex carry 
corresponding duties; and Brehm justly 
remarks tbat there is no other maie ani 
mal which rune into dapger voluntarily 


to rescue a young one of ite own spectea 
ee 0a 

FATALIstTs, —Soldiers are often heard to 
say, “If I’m going to be shot, | shal! be 
ebot.”’ 

Mr. R. G. Wilberforce, who was au en- 
sign of the 2nd during the ladian Mu- 
tiny, says he never met but three men 
who carried into practice the adage, 

One of these men was a friend, who, on 
Wilbertorce’s arrival in front of Deibi, 
proposed a ride to show bim the pickets, 
assuring him that the journey was sale, 

As they rode along, Wilberforce sud. 
denly beard the ping of a bullet, quickty 
followed by a second and third. 

“Hallo—what does this wean?’ Le ex- 
claimed, 

“Ob, it is only the rifle pits; we are just 
on their line of fire!’ snsawered the 
friend. 

Instantly Wilberforce put spurs to bis 
steed and galloped into a safe place. ‘Purn- 
ing round, Wilberforce saw that bis triend 
had dismounted, 40d was picking up the 
whip he had diopped. 

Having done that, he slowly remounted 
and walked his horse to where Wilber 
force was awaiting him. 

On another occasion a live shell came 
inside a siege battery, and began burying 
itseif in the ground, Everybody went 
down except this fatalist. 

“Lie down, you fool!" they vatied out, 

Removing his cigar from his lips, he 
said, “lam vot going to pul myself out 
for——”’ 

The sentence was interrupted by the ex- 
plosion of the shell. A fragment cut offa 
piece of the standing man’s trousers, 

He pointed to the torn portion as an iliu- 
stration of the truth of the adage. The 
other man who lived up to this fatatiat 
doctrine was seen by Wilberlorce stand- 
ing still to light # Cigar in the middleof a 
street down which a heavy fire was pour 


| ing. 


Wilberforce, who was under shelter, 
called to him to come under cover. He 
looked up and said, “How olten have | 
told you that, if 1 am to be shot, I aball be 
shot, whether lam where! am or undm 
cover?’ 

Then, taking cut another match, he un- 
isbed the lighting process which tis treud 
bad interrupted. The third instance «o 
curred at the Delbi bank on the day of the 
assault, 

Seated on the steps of the bank between 
two men was Wilberforce’s wiost Intimate 
friend. The houses opposite were thickly 
lined with Sepoy rebels, who keptup a 
Dareassing fire, to which the three men 
were Jirectly exposed, 

Wilberforce called to (hem to join him 
under the shelter of a wall. The friend 
answered, “Ii lam toteshot, | shall be, 
no matter where | am.” 

Searcely bad he spoken when his com 
panious were kilied. Ho himsell was not 
touched, thoug! seven Dulleta slruck one 
companion aud two the other. He calico 
atlenson to (Le fact as @ proof of the truth 
of bis theory. 


WHAaTH IN A NamMek?—When Shakes 


peare made Juliet ask the question as tk 
Whal'sain aname, be evidentiy had uct 
reckoued with the modern houre agent 
In the jetting of bOouses @ ypreal dea 
non the arnee of the enider 
I 
A + om 
a ~ 
a 
nay mee LE ~ rprising ‘ sala 
‘but 1 can assure you as much depen 
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en the name in connection with a houre 
or road as on everything else pul tu 
gether. 

“An ugly pame toa thoroughfare will 
keep a row of houses unlet, wherea higher. 
sounding name would bring tenants, even 
though the rents were raised. Let me give 
you an tllustration., 

“In South London some time ago | bad 
the letting of the houses in « new road in 
my charge. For months not a single one 
came. | wondered why, and at length it 
suddenly struck me that perhaps the 
name of the road kept people away. 

‘So firmly convinced did 1 and the 
owners of the property become that thia 
was the reason, that we made application 
to the local authorities to chance the ugly 
name (we willcall it Bear Lane) for the 
cognomen of Belle Vue Road. 

“This was done, and the eflect was 
startling. Tenants began to occupy the 
houses at once, and within a month every 
house was taken. 

“Similarly with a detached bouse in 
Herttordshire which bad applied to ita 
name which, for present purposes, we will 
oall Park Lodge. 

"OU itself, this name would probably 
not bave been to the deterioration of the 
house; but when it became known that 
not far away was a larger residence known 
as Park House, intending tenants of the 
Lavige fought shy of the place altogether. 

“From ite uwame the place evidentiy 
seemed to carry with it an implied in- 
fernority to the larger place called Park 
Howse, and everybody seemed to object to 
this, So, after a time, the name was 
changed to an independent cognomen, 
and ever since the place has been occu pied 


ata good rental.” 
i © <a —-—- 


Don 1 think that one part of your life in 
important and another unimportant; that 
one part of your life must be well done, 
while another part nay ve slighted. Every 
moment, at work, at play, demands the 


best there isin you, Livefull, true, honest 
lives, 


y . 
4 4 


Por hewlache (whether elek or nervoun), Geothacte 
neuralgia roeumaiiimn lumbage, patos andl weak new 
in the beck, eplne or kidneys, palo around the liver 
pleurtiay. swe ing of the J inte acd palusof oil b tit. 
the applileation of Radway's Ready Kellef sill efford 
troreediate case, and its continued use fora fow aay 
eff tea permanent cure, 


A CURE FOR ALL. 


SUMMER COMPLAINTS. 


DYSENTERY, DIARRHEA. 
CHOLERA MORBUS. 


A balf te @ teaspeonfulof Heady Eellef tn a tia 


tumbler of water, repeat«] as often asthe dlechara: 
thous, and a flannel saturat d with HMewdly He llet 

placed over the stamach of bowela, will affuad tony 
hate ellef and soon eff ct a cure 

Interraliv A half GC» @ lexasqeronful in aif ati 

f water Will, in a few micutles, cure € retin, Speen 

sour Slomaeh, Naurea, Veriting, Iearil New 

vousness Sleeplessnesa, “lok bleaca he, Flatule 


a «l all Intemnual patns 


Malaria in Its Various Forms 
Cured and Prevented 


there t Larenwvdial agent Worlkl that «1 
i e r aud ague and al ' siathou 

r fewer thiesd by RATIWAN Ss PEELS 
i biy a KMADPWAY' SRS READY KELIEY 

a jroor lerttle “lily a ! 





adway’s 
Fills 


Always Reliable, Parely Vegetable, 


! lewantly ‘ alenul urge reyu 
‘ ' aoe ated et reniget RAE Ay 
rii.i.s rt t ’ Bil Ddseet ede cof Clie Sterne 
! h y Kiwhier Nerveots Dtiw as bras 

Vertion, Ccmtivens Vile 


Sick Headache, 
Female Complaints, 


Bitlousness, 
indigestion, 
Dyspepsia, 
Constipation 


And all Disorders of the Liver. 


SOLU GY GauccISTS 
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ttumorous. 


It always tis the gout boy 
W ho falis Into the pool, 
And not the little bad boy 
Who runs away from schoo! 





Tom: You ought to be proud of your 
wife She's a brilitant talker 

Rot You're right there 

Tom: Why, 1 could listen to ber all night 

Ret I often do 


Fit of abstraction— l’ocket-picking. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“Fix ep’ MeeMeRICcaLLy.—Several well- 


| known citizens were talking together re- 
| cently in the billiard-room of the principal 


botel in a large provincial town in the 


| North, when a well-known copjurer and 


mesmerist came to see if the vill-poster 
bad left any of his programmes. 

‘Two or three gentiemen began to poke 
fun at the professor, and intimated that 


| there was some trickery in his perform- 


|} apee. Finally 


An unsatisfactory meal—A domestic 


brel 
Why is the letter ‘‘s’’ like a sewing- 
mechine?—HBecause 1 makes needles need- 


lease 


**Mise Octave is a beautiful player.” 
You mean she plays beautifully.” 
‘Ne, thats exactly what I don't mean 


Anent the state of political affairs 
mrmme [1tthe Glee back, an Ertatiteme satel Cheat 
it was “emough t) make «a man Commit suicide 
or perteh tn the attempt 

They were at the theatre. He: I 


can't bear «a werd 


she Here—asee my lorgnmette, 1 tritnws the 
stage hearer 

B.: He ws living on his reputation, 
peer feillos 

tu Ah that acetrurnte feor t Nae weet ‘ 
mo * thin’ 

He: (ur next-door neighbor can read 
her husteand ithe «a lanek 

the Yes, andethe can shut him up itke one, 
tem 

Whenever a mau fails, his wile tells 
the publte that De was te Commctentious to 
sccowend Wiat she Celis hilt tm private ta 
lierent 

“Paw,” said Tommy Tucker, ‘“‘am I 
esoendex? from the monkey?’ 

“Noton my etde of the house, acpiiod Mr 
Tucker, wit much powltiv eness 

Mrs. T.: Ikd you know that the Up- 
pertens thave « Tatntly sels tenn’ 

Mir 1 ry vee’ She cout there crn hae 
pearache tere 

“Where was Mayvna Charta signed?” 
aske«t a teccher tue Southoof London Dowrd 
wc hiemel 

* Plewase, -fr, at t teorthertans 


the mesmeric professor 
stood upon his dignity, and offered to give 
atree exhibition then and there of his 
ekiil. 

He said that be wou!d so place one of the 
party, when under his influence, that, 
when be had caused the subject to grasp 


| bis own nose, he could not leave the room 


without taking bis fingers from his nose. 

The wager was accepted, and one of the 
party, an alderman, gave bimself up to the 
influence of the mesmerist, who placed 
lLiun by the side of an tron column at the 
end of the room, toid bim to close bis 
eyes, and marie « few passes over bis face. 

He then took the aiderman’s arm, 
brought It round the column, and put bis 


nose between bis fingers. After a few 
more paseea, the professor said, ‘Now, 
sir, you cannot leave the room without 


taking your flogersfrom your nose.”” The 
victim opened bis eyes and at once saw 


the point of the joke. 
—_ i —- 


Purrose —It is a common mistake to 
ju ol character wholly by the eme- 
sions, desires, and affections, They form 
« large partof it certainly. He whe loves 
the g«at and bates the evil, who wisbes to 
do right, whose intentions are pure and 
whose impulses are exceilent, 1s, of course, 
a very different and afar more estimable 
person than one whose inclinations lead 
him In an oppos:te direction, 

Yet we cannot afford to omitin our esti- 


dge 


| mate thal strength of purpoee which car- 


| sek to Work, 


ries out the desires and converts unformed 
hopes and wishes into actions ard realities, 


Seme6 persons are so constituted that this | 


process filows on instinctively. 

No seoner is a purpose made than the 
imeans to fulfil tare chosen, adopted, and 
Conscious of a need, they be- 
If they espouse 
to it: if they 
til 


giuatones to supply It 
a principle, they live up 
favor a reform, they help to promote i 


| they are indignant at some injustice, they 


Why sheuld a donkey browsing ina 
testioof Ciitxties appear unwell? —Beonuse hen 
a tittle Gdewnm fe the mouth and looks rather 
mere hy wlecreat Che fnoe 

Madge: | suppose you are happy now | 
Vers lbawe Qhe etgragement riug 

Marjorte Na mip Lower Oboe prorfootly 
happy enttl | Med oat wiat tl cost 

A young man, charged with being 
Laey, Was weet Uf tee tank PC Cresta tits fates 

“EE ttete Re tent Was the reply 

“My father Regt all the aziness he ove 
teat 

Clara, ailer a ll. | presume you 
weruled Like yersur clog back? 

tseorge Newer titred: Keooype tt No cbtier gotel 
lL kKreeew cartict that ring, unless li wore it 
«avn fae fe Qtruaet 

Au old lady, having been told of the 
Rieary «af Ole yeremenne trerfrage Hritimatettect, re 
rare? with eriphiasis, “Newsenne! Whit 
teecurtenens ant Ether peereogeie: Whom Glies fm teeotiods 


teat wm LtRtle shrek of 1 beret 


“Donut you think that somy is rather 


low? sskent the man of tdeals 

a eo repeitec? the Mipepanmt performer, “teat 
LD vay chews Tey beeet Ger redeem i. Doma stusins 
Mat the Gopal my votoe 

Yottie, aged tive: | wonder why babies 
sai Baye l min the might thie? 

TL cottte se Ve a [tbls w ise Dyn 8 yoru 
knoe? ‘ sthey want to wianke sure of flod 
trigt Cire t ha s at Thevtune 

fom: Why don’t you marry Miss 
Kitty tf you are «Oo much in love with hert 

beick i weld, were t€ not for an untfor 
t ste tmipenttoeenst in ber speach 

tom Wat sort of an fm pediment’ 

lerck She ts unable to any “Yes 

The yvoverness was giving littl 
fommy «a grammar lesson the other day 


she said, ‘is the mate 
you can think of but not 
you give ne an exauiple? 


red-hot poker! 


“An abstract noun, 
anf sermmetiiing « hteh 
fteruct tan 


Terry \ 


A man whose will was in questivn in 
so Gescrtitwed 


ewulist, a chiropemtist, 


A teoent hav ing 


consulted at 


awe was an 


and a wen 


oral practitioner 


“Let me have the names,” said Lord Justice 
Lopes, “beonuse | ami surprised he lived so 
long.” 

hate: Did you enjoy the dance in the 
mew tarwe-feall? 

Tow: Oh, fatriy’ 

ate: Some of the gtris told me they didn't 
enihov the a a bit 

lou We ‘ knew, | couldn't dance 
wtt tine ny 

Mr. Liardtack: So you wanta job 

7 » 

\ - « . 

t ‘ 
takes a A + . I “is lke tt 


| have deel 


set about preventing It 

(Mhers, sa ished with a good intention, 
postpone Hs Tuifilment indefinitely; they 
think the work Is almost done wheu they 
fet to do it; whereas this id6a is 
the very Lindrance which often preveuts 
i froam being done at ail. 

ES ae 

HRAVE II RARTS —It seems & bard snd 
Leartioes Lling to say that one should not 
yield lo weariness or to the milder 
vul tne w 
and 


feoriuis 
lask 
lillie 


of Lilness; ttoru 
imaAKer, really S€@uis care 
What the condition of the worker 
long as the laboris faithfully 

Ke 


OAL y OXpresscat for the 


orid 18 & 


wo 


little 
lo 
position; 
to allow 
half sick 


this a8 iL umy, there = is 


very 


=) whe Tail 


~e 


eel Che requirementae! their 


litvieend wemial be ru pormer ble 


4.¥Y wWuUslbes® el iLe of 


‘ sUple up 
;alus Very time « iresh spasm of 
tired th dies 


4 ap he 


who give te their 


SA G8 (6S BOTONS thor 


foe ranks of business are full of people 


who work on day alter day regardiess of 
aching beads and hearts, Ured feet, aud 
aimost broken spirits And, in a way, 
this tis right. 

Pogivenp would benefil nether theus 
eer att teety Gisa, aud Would be vw its- 
fortes iae (ttn moa their families. ‘lo 
Ate, Whatever comes along i+ alto 
aet. tot Gest Way 

Ct. ve to yield to physical pain and 


ocoubatl It sucers= 
has, in many instances, criven 
(autallowed the sufferer to 
ormal condition. 

siteeacninaR iti itil cities 
Nosnirm Enon —When thereis a choices 


epresstou is offen to 
fusiv, and 
ite 
toe 


regalo 


+f rosas lo arrive at a certain goal, itis not 
aiways the Shortest which should be 
choren. 


ive desire for money is a legitimate one, 
fr money ts the key which unlocks many 
opportunities, Buttihe ways which men 
are (ou humerous to re 
ana differ with every difference of 
character, 


lake io acquire it 


count, 


they way be roughly divided into two 
iasees —tbose which inc ude a fair equiva- 
and those whi do net. There are 
' who Orialy resolve to obtain wealth. 
rer salina tO them, and what 

e neans nk wi com pass 
ya al y they w at # 
> 4 € ~ era 
bhey will cela ey can, and give as 
LIM as possibie for it All such unfair- 














ness is practical robbery. The winner is 
the robber, the loeer is the robbed; both 
are injured—the one in his property, the 
other in bis character, while the com- 
munity is likewise impoverished. 

Bat directly you bring labor into the 
tield—honest intelligent work—some real 
addition it at once made to the wealth of 
the community and to the character, self- 
respect, and independence of the worker. 


oa 





GREATN E88 OF AIM AND STEADFASTNESS 
or SouL —A man who is to accomplish a 
great work must have infinite patience in 
dealing with all manner of obstacies. 

These very obstacles are the test of the 
greatness of bis sim and the steadfastness 
of his soul. If he survives them, he is 
worthy to achieve; if he yields to them, he 
is not the man to win the victory- that is 
reserved for men of greater insight and of 
stronger grasp. 

it is easy for raw recruits to make a 
cbarge, no matter bow foriorn, but it is 
very difficult to keep them steady under 
continuous fire. There is a certain joy in 
a dash however dangerous which is ab- 
sent from a perilous position long main- 
tained. 

ae 

There are many men who can brilliantly 
successfully lead a shortand quick 
movement; but the men who can success- 
fnily guidea long and stubborn! y-con- 
tested reform in any department are few. 

For such men must possess not only 
clear moral convictions and the ability to 
make those convictions contagious, but 
must also havethe reserve power of soul 
which is a base of supplies to a counmander 
on a long march in the face of num berless 
di-oouragementa, and failures of support. 

a we 

IN the ever-increasing movement of life, 
in ihe pe a flow of daysand years, 
facts are lost, fade awayand disappear; 
bot the past stands out clean and bright. 
bathed in the light of breaking dawr. We 
may forget a recent date, a face seen bot 
yesterday, but we ever remember the pat 
tern on tne walis of our childbood’s nurs 
ery, and anameor a lullaby of the time 
when we could not read. 


and 





FEST YotuR NAME AaN- 
BROCHURE ATaeSS sand seta ttle 
. tree 
MHRUHIOG CHEMICAL WORKS, LIM 4. OGHIG, 


RIPAMS TASULES REGULATE THE STOMACH LIVER AnD 
BJWELS AND PURIFY THE 81608. 


RIV ANS TARU LES are the best Medicto: 
for Tmeli@estion, Efibeasme-s, Meachache. € cnestipeat bern 


Dyspepoia Chronic Liver Treaties teizziness, (ffenu- 
fve Bret. and all aiserders the ~temach, Liver 
and towels 

Kipans tabules are pdeanant te take. safe. effectaal 
and give timuesiiate feltef, seid by dinaggist- 


| ws! F-MEN pa hig ae tee $2 S> per maenth and 


is so ! 
performed, | 


aches and | 
misery 


epost’ oo 
~ Blin 


Per mavent, 
RING 


‘ © Xpetises S aple . 
t Awuls 


3.2: 


Mam}. 


DOLLARD & 6. 





TOU PRE wie 
“NM i223 e 
> au¥STNUT st has 
ih thlartel ph la, 4 «al y 


} 


iuvenlors 


“NIN 


the 


HAIR. 


of C#LERBRAT ED 


Gt) SAME 


VENTILATING Wits PLASTIC BRAND Test - 
PSX ES, and Manufacturers of Ewery Deecription of 
(*ruamental Hair for Lalies atel treulemen. 
instructions to enable ladies ant Gentlemen 
ineasure their own heats With socuracy 
TUUPSES AND SLALPS FOR Wiest, INCHES. 
INCHES Ne. 1 The round of tue 
so. 1. The ronnod of the t a. 
haw! No.l From forehead ove 
No.l. From re read the hemd to mack, No. 2 
mcr as far ae bak! Nok Frem ear to <ar 
‘ t. (iver forehem! as ver the top. 
far as cejuire! Yc. 4 Fr ™ ear WwW ~~’ 
Nu. 4 ‘ower the crow ream! the forehead. 
uf the head 
Phey have aiway realy lor She B Spaend!d Stocx 
tients’ Wire Toupees Lattes’ Bi a Haif Viz 





Friszetum hraids, Curla e& fully “yo = 
turel, and as cheap Bs any a shitehanane in the Ur 
Letters from any part of the wortu #tli receive ~y - 
posay ang 


Dollard’s Herbastua Putract fer the 
Hair. 
This pre thot bas Deen Secetectaret and soit a 


lottard’s for the past Sy years. and its merits ge 
euch that, while tt has sewer pee Leen aivertient tie 
—- 1 for It Keeps stemdiily tacreasi: = 

Aiso DOLL ARINS REG ENS RAT 


te cae tu cer VE CRFAM w 


Hair ts naturally dry anc peels an oti. 
Mrs. Edmondson ¢rorler write: wo Messrs. Doilar 
& Co., & send her a sotie of thetr Herbantem Fx. | 
tract for the Mair, Mre trofver has tried in vain te 
~~ anytclng equal lo li as a dressing for the hair 
i cial 
MMS. LIMON DSON GORTEK 
‘maz Le Thorpe. 
Aue.. 2 ee ge, NUEWICR, Nerfol . Enginod 
‘AVY Dard OFPPFICR, PHILADELFHia 
i have cusel ‘*Doilard’s ilerbeantum Extract 


Vegetalie Hair Vash regularly for upwards of Sv 


yoars with great mivan tage ™ hair. from 
rapeii; 
i ine mauling, Was early restore! aad tas t seen Beg. - it | 
i ts wontel thickness and strength I: 1 ee 
wash | have ever wae, ° wee dt 
A. W. RUSSELL, U. 8. N 
Tu Mare Kir HAED iOLLARD, 125) Chestnatet.. Phils 
ave freqaently uriu.g 2 DGmber of years caed 
| ollard’s Herta: Extract. and i d 
i w of any whict Gass 1 Bea DPiemam: r sehtt 
. == ah > ten ev a\ refreshing 
Very fe pecktully 
F*'N ARD MY ERS 
zyr- - ‘erees, Sth letrice 
AI ew a f 3s - <—-. ° 
, . tall. a 
| , 
DOLLARD &€& CO. 
2 ("hi 7 . ~ + 
ve ENTLEME Ha “a an SHAVI6 
vy Bs’ AN ‘ LDGEEN s Malik CUTTING 
None but [’ractical Mair and Female ; 
a d Artists Em 


Anthracite Coal. No Smoke. Neo Clade; 
On and after September 7, las. 
Trains Leave Keading Termitnal, Philads 


} dally %.@am 


poram |S 


6Hpm ib; 
f dauy, See _ 


Pe 
For Buffalo, (Parlor Car) 
Buffalo and Chicago Exp. 
ars, 


Sleeping ¢ 
Wiiians Express, week-days, 6.35, 16.6 
pm. ly (Sleeper) 11.39 p m. *“-_4e 


L- hacen Clearfield and Bellefonte press 
Sleeper, dally, except Saturday, 11.30 p m — 


FOR NEW YORK. 


Leave Keading Terminal, 4.10, 7.3 (two-boar 
train), 48.30, 9.30. 10.30. 11 08a m. 12.4, (dining car}, 


1.@, 3.05, 4.00, 4.02 5.00, ata, 5. —* { car) 
_ os “ night. Sur 5. 9.m te 
1.50 (dining car) a m, 1. Me 10, 5.00 ‘(dining 

car) p m, 12.1 5 an 


Leave Mth and Chestnut Sts... 2.55, 7.3, 10.8, Om 
11.4%, a m, 12.57 (Dinis B card, 3.@, 4. €12 sy 
(dining car), 11.45 pm. & 3.4, O.R am mig 
(dining car), 4.10, 6.12, 5. 19. aes car). 11.6 p m. 

Leave N York, foot of Liberty street, 4.5) oa, 
4.15 9.00, 10.00, 11.0 a m, 1.9 20) £m 4m 
hour train), 4.3%) (two-hour train), 5.0 60. 7 


9.0 pm, 12.15 pight. Sunday:—1. om w.' 
11. am, 2.00, 4.0, 6.0, 6.0 pm, ae se. 
Parior cars on all day ex and seeping cars 


traios 
on all night trains to and from New York. 
FOR BETHLEHEM, EA IN AND POINTS IN 
LEHIGH AND WYOMIN VALLEYS, 6.4, a8 
9.0, 11.0a m, 12. 2.0, 4 5.2, 6.34 9.6 pm. 
Sundays—4.24, 8.32, 9.00 m, 1.10 422. 63 8Gp 
= (9.46 pm, dees not connect for Easton on San- 
day.) 


FOR SCHUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS. 


For Phentxville and Pottstown— 3 oe 
& m, 12.45, (Saturdays only 2.30), 4 6m, 11.wp 
m, Accom., 4.2), 7.46, 1,0 a m, Aw 418, in 
7.Dp m. we x Express, 4... 9.6 s m Us 
Pm. Accom., 7.0, 11.5 a m, 6.15. p 

Yor = xpos §.%, 10.6 am, x nt (Satar- 
Gags eniy 4.6,6.3. 11.0 om. Accom... im 

+45 a iy " a. 4.3% 4.5L 7.0 p m. Sun Ex- 

press 4.0,9.06 am, 11.3 pm. Accom... 7.Bam. 
6.15 p m. 

For Lebanon and Harrishurg— Express, 4.5. 10.6 8 


m, (Saturdays only 2%), 1.6 6pm. Accom. 
4.0 a mw, 1.42, 7.8) » wm. Sanday—Express, 4.0. 
7.Mam. Accom., 6.1. 


For +x -er7 Express, 8.35, 10.65 am. Saturday. 


only 2.%, 4.06, 6.3), 11.@ m. Accom... 4.3, 7.6 
a a, ia Pm. Sun press, £4) +.Ga mm 
i.w@pm. Accom 6.3) | 


For ery and W iit Express, 3.5) 1.4 
am, 4. 11.9 p m. Sune — Express, +GSa wu 
11.3% pm. Additional for Shameokin—Express wees - 
days, 6.3) pm. Accom., 4.0) am. Sunlays Ex 
press, 4.00 am 

For Danville and Bloomsburg, 10.6 a m. 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


leave Chestnut Street and South Street Wharve 
W eot-iays —- Express, 9.00, 10.45 ama, 2 4.0) 4.8) 





4pm. Accommemlation, swam, 49). 62 pw 
Sumlays -Express, 8.0, 9.0) 10.0 am Accum- 
nuxlation, 5.00am, 44pm. fH &) Excursion tral 
7 eam, 
Leave + tlantic City depot-- W evk-days-- Express, 7-04 
H, 8.15, 3. a m, 4.9) 5.5) ~~ pm rom 
nivwbatton, 7.55 am, 4.3. pm. samiays-- Expres 
5.0, 7.0, S.0h p m. Accememeabation, 7.15 a 
m, 5.05 pm. $1.0) Excursten train (from fox Mi- 





Si ssipopt avcnue only. 6.1 p om. 
Parlier (ar ou all express trains. 
Brigauiine, week-days, 4.0) am. 4.) p m 
Lakewood, week-days, 5.”%am, 4.15 p m. 
FOR CAPE MAY. 
Sundays, 9.15 a am. 


Week days, 9.15a m, 4.15 pm. 





Kneen i 


Leave Cape May, week-days, 7.4 a m 2.# pm 
Sundays, 4.40 pm. 
irctalled time tables at teket offices. \. E. corner 


rom! and Chestnut streets, ssf Chestnut street, @%® 
(Chestnut street, 6098. Third street, S82 Market street 
al stations. 


Uuton Transter ¢ er will call fur aud cheer 
waneage frou hotels aud residences. 
i i SW EIGARD, Cc. G. HANCOUCE 


denen Superintendent. Gevera! Passenger Ageot 





DRGAND 


Were Awarded FOUR MEDALS AND DIPLO 


PIANOS 


AND 


MAS, also chosen for 32 STATI ant FOR 
EIGN BUILDINGS AT THE WORLD'S FAIR 


Twenty Meds als and Diplomas were taken 
xe ine raw mateTiais 
Structing t? Crowns 
The « wnoais the only Phar wt ek 
Wonderful Orchestral A=achasens and Pra 
“ue Clavier, the greatest im 
f which cal t 
7 Maton ' Lither, Banio, Mandolin tutta 
i Clavicord, Dulcimer, Spinet. Narr hord 
| Music Box, Autoharp, Bag Pipe. Ft 


THE CROWN IS THE ONLY PIANO WoRTM 
Srese. oo ) MORE THAN If gy =r 


It uvenir ¢ 
GeO! BD. BENT. ie 
245-253 Washington Boul., CHICAUY | 


Don’t buy a Piano or Organ unti: you best 
and examinea “Crown” and get Pr 


tah 


». A. 





janetion with ihe Herbaniam when the | 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE T0 iHE 
S€PIANO & OR & ORGANS 


j Auyove Knowing a tune, say ‘““Way '* 

on the Swanee River,*’ either *‘in the Be* 

as it is called, or able to hum, whistie oT * 4 

can play it WITBOUT ART PREWOSS cect: c 

| WESC, IMMBEBIATELY correctly and wi 
effect, on the planoor organ, with the & 


ance of this §§IBE. 


Ky giving the student 
ee twelve tur 


number f pleces 





r ~ ay 
the power 


es of differe 
being 
pr™ e 
Pa Go b 


* 


- 


a very littie 


“ ~ easy Ww P 
© Beard OF 5 
‘toa 
nm receipt of ret ' ‘cast s 


taken. Addre 


| rHE GUIDE MUSIC CU., 
| 726 SansemjSt., Philadelphia, P's 


ay 
J¢ Wiil be ser 


pale 


stain; 2°4, 





